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DRAMATIS PERSON A E. 


. DRURY - | LANE. 
MEN. 


2 RA Anton) Mr. Smith. 
| Ventidius, * 1 — — Mr. Palmer. * 
Dolabella, - = © - Mr, Brereton, 
« Alexas, Mr. Whitheld. 


Serapion, prieſt ef Z, „„Mir. Baddele- F. 


5 WOMEN, LOSES ht 
| Cleopatra, Queen Queen of opt, xs. Siddons. 
n Antony's Wi 725 — 2 Mrs, Bates. 
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ALL FOR LOVE. 


2 
ACT I. SCENE, the temple TR” 
Serap on, Myris, Priests of Ifis, diſcorered- | 
Ser. ortents and prodigies ate grown fo frequent, 
P That they have loſt their name. Our fruitful 
Flow'd ere the wonted ſeaſon, with a torrent 
So unexpected, and ſo-wond'rous fierce, ” . -. i 
That the wild deluge overtook the haſte 2! 
Ev'n of the hinds that watch'd it. Men and heats _ 
Were borne above the tops of trees, that, grew . | 
On th' utmoſt margin of the water- mark. 
Then, with ſo ſwift an abb, the flood drove backwards, 
It ſlipt from underneath the ſcaly hero: 
How motiſtrous Phocce panted on the ſhore; _ 
Forſaken Dolphins there, with their broad tails, 
Lay laſbing the departing waves. bard by 'em, - 
Sea horſes flound' ring in the limy mud. Nor 
Toſs d up their heads, and .daſh'd the ouze about * m. 
1 Emer Alexas, b. hind ti e. | 
Ayr. Avert theſe omens, Heaven. 
S r, Laſt night, between the hours of twelve and one, 
| Tn a lone iſle 0 'the temple while I Walk d. | 
3 roſe, that, with a violent blatt, os 
- Shook all the doom: the doors around me 'clapt: A 
The iron wicket, that defends the vault, W 
Where the long rage of P tolemies is laid, P41 
Burſt open, and diſclos'd the mighty dead. „ 
From out each monument, in order T 
An armed ghoſt ſtarts up; the boy-king laſtt 
Rear d his inglorious head. A peal af-groans 3 
Then follow'd, and a lamentable voice 
Cry'd Egypt is no more. My blood ran back, 
My ſhaking knees againſt each other knock d; 
On the cold pavement down | fell entranc'd, . 
And fo unfiniſh'd left the horrid ſcene! | | 
Alx. And dream'd you this? or, did invent the Gory ? 


e binge % 


o frighten our. Keayption boys withal, 


And train 'em up betimes in fear of prieſtho 
Ser. My lord, I faw you nt. f 
Nor meant my words ſhowld reach your ears; but "what 
JLuttsr'd was moſt true, = | 


Alu. A foolih dream, e 


2 * mY 


Ss i: ALL FOR LOVE. 3 
Bred from the fumes of indigeſled —_ E 
And holy luxury, © © | AL” 

2 "Bev. I know my duty: . GD 

This goes no farther. F 
. Alex. Tis not fit it ſhould: | „ 
Not would the time now bear it, were it tr ue, £ 
"Alb ſouthern from yon hills, the Roman cam Wee 
Hangs o'er us black and threatening, like a; orm 
Juſt breaking on our heads. 

„. lis ſtrange that Antony, for ſome days paſt, 
Has not beheld the face of Cleopatra,: 
Byt here in 162 temple lives retir'd, 5 he: 
And makes his heart a prey to black deſpair. 
Alex. lis true; and we much fear he hopes by ab- 
To cure his mind of ore.  _-{knce 

Ser, How ſtands the Queen affedted ? Ee 
Alex. Oh! ſhe dotes, 

* She dotes, Serapion, on this vanquiſh 'd man, 

And winds herſelf about his mighty Tuins,;z 
Whom, would ſhe yet forſake, yet yield him up, 
This hunted prey to his purſuers h nds, ; 

She might preſerve us all: but tis in vain — 

This changes my defigns, this blaſts my counſels, 
Aud makes me uſc all means to keep him tere, 
Whom | could wiſh divided from her arms, 

Far as the arth's deep centre, Well, you know 
The ſtate of things : no; m re of'your ill omens, 
And black prognoftics ; ; labour to confirm | 
The people's hearts. 

a Enter Ventidius, ali akde with a eme. 
Ser. Theſe Romans will o'erhear us 
But who's that ſtranger? By his warlRe port be # 

His fierce dem-a-our, and erected look, „ 
He's of no vulgar note. e 

Alex. Oh is Ventidius, 
Our emperor's great lieutenant in the eaſt, 

| Wo firſt ſhew'.; Rome that Parthia could be conquer. 

When Antony return'd from Syria laſt, 

4 He left this man to guard the Roman frontiers. 

3 Ser. You ſeem to know him well. 

„Alex. Toowell. I ſaw him in Cicilia fi; Nt, 

! When leopatra there met Antony; 

A mortal toe he was to us, and Ægypt — 

But let me witneſs to the worth I hate, FF 

A braver Roman never dre a ſwo rd \22 


* 


„„ ALL FOR :LOVE. - N 
Firm td his prince; but as a friend, not ſlave 7 
He ne'er was of his pleaſures ; but preſides * 2 
O' er all his cooler hours; and morning counſels: 
In ſhort, the plainneſs, ſierceneſs, rogged virtue, 
Of an old true-ſtampt Roman lives in hin. 
His coming bodes I know not what of tl  - $55 
Jo bur affairs. Withdraw to mark him̃ better 
And VII acquaint you why I ſought you here, m_ 
And what's our preſent work. 2 
Ventidius, avith the other, comes forivard.] 
Jen. Not ſee him, ſay you E 
I fay, 1 muſt, and will. 8 
Gent. He has commanded, * 
On pain of death, none ſhould approach his preſence,” ' aa. 
ent. | bring him news will raiſe his drooping priv, One 
*Give him new life. Is 
Gent. He ſees not Cleopatra. Fa „ | 
Vent. Would he had never ſeen her. | 
Gent. He eats not, drinks not, ſleeps not, has no ole 1 
Of any thing, but thought; ; or, if he talks, | 


'Tis to himſe f, and then tis perfect raving: . . 1 

Then ke defies the world, and bids it pals. r 

Sometimes he gnaws his lip, and curſes loud ele 

The boy Octavius; then he draws bis mouch,. „ 

Into a {cornful ſmile, and cries, Take all, 937 Jun 

The world's not worth my care. 8 . 1 
Vent. Juſt, juſt his nature. ee 


Virtue's his path; but ſometimes tis too de 1 
For his vaſt ſoul; and then he ſtarts out wide 
And bounds i into a vice that bears him far 
From his firſt courſe, and plunges him in ills: 
He muit not thus be loſt. ¶ Alex, and pri;/ts come forward. 5 

Alex. You haye your full inſtructions; now Os $44 A 


Bf Proclaim your orders loudly, | | "A 
Ser. Romans, Ægyptians, hear the queen's command. | 
Thus Cleopatra bids: lerdabour ceaſes . 


To pomp and triumphs give this happy day W - 
That gave the world a lord; tis Antony's, N with 
LiveAntony ; and Cleopatra live. No 


Be this the general voice ſent up to heavn, _— 


27 voy ublic place repeat this echo, (al, ii ad 
/ Vas rms antry-! = dh 7 ., 

« 2 Set out before your doors TDI: Ge 

I Ihe images of all your flegping fathers,” - yo 4 
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And call the gods to join with you in gladneſs. 


6. ALL FOR LOVE. 
And ftrow with flow'rs the pavement ; Jet the prieſt | 
Do preſent ſacrifice, pour out the wine, 


— 


Vent. Curſe on the tongue that bids this general j joy. 
Can they be friends of Antony, who revel * 
When Antony's in danger? Hide for ſhame, *. 
You Romans, your great grandfires i images, e 
For fear their ſouls ſhould animate their marbles; | 
To bluſh at their degenerate progeny. 

Alex. Alove which knows no bounds to Antony, 
Would mark the day with honours ; when all hedv'n 
Labour'd for him, when each propitious ſtar - 
. Stood wakeful in his orb, to watch that hour, - 
And ſhed his better influence. Her own birth-day 
Our queen neglected, like a vulgar fate, — 


That paſſed obſcurely by. . 


Vent. Would it had ſlept, | 0 
Divided far from his, till ſome remote 
And future age had call'd it out, to ruin 
Some other prince, not hi. | - 
Alex. Your emperor, ® 
Tho' grown unkind, would be more gentle, than 
ia apbraid my-queen, for Joving him too well. | 
Yent. I tell the, eunuch, ſhe has quite unmann'd him ; 
Can any Roman ſee, and "Firma him now, 
Thus alter'd from the lord of half mankind, 
Unbent, unſinew'd, made a woman's toy, 
Shrunk from the vaſt extent of all his honours, 
And crampt within a corner of the world ? 
O Antony! 
'Thou braveſt foldier, we thou beſt of friends! 
Bounteous as nature; next to nature's god. 
Could'ſt thou but make new worlds, ſo would'ſt thou give em, 
As bounty were thy being. Rough in battle, 
As the firſt Romans, when they wentto war; 2 ä 
Yet after victory, more pitiful, _ . 
Than all their praying virgins left at home! 
Alex. Would you could add to thoſe more * virtues, 
"His truth to her who loves him. | 


Pient. Would I could not. ; 


But wherefore waſte I precious hours with tee V 
Thou art her darling miſchief, her chief engine, 
Antony's other fate. Go tell th y gueen, a 
Ventidius is arriv'd, to end her charms. _ 


Let your Egyptian timbrels Play alone ; 3 


— 


— ALL. FOR LOVE. 233 
Nor mix effeminate ſounds with Roman trumpets. 
You dare not fight for Antony; go pray 

And keep your coward's holy day in temples. [ Fx. Al. Ses. 
Enter another gentleman of M. Antony's. | 

2 Gent. The emperor approaches, and commands, 

On pain of death, that none preſume 0 Ray. 8 | 

1. t. I dare not diſobey him. [Going out avith the other. 


- 


Vent. Well, I dare. - . 
But I'Il cbferve him firſt unſeen, and find * _ 
Which way his humour drives: the reſt I' venture. 

Enter Antony, walking with a diſturb'd motion. 3 
. Fut. They tell me, tis my birth-day, and Pll keep it 
With double pomp. of ſadneſs, | IE 6 . 
Tis what the day deſerves, whieh gave me breath. 


Why was I rais'd the meteor of the world, ' 5 
bs Hung in the ſkies, and blazing as I travel de. 
Lin an my fires were ſpent, and then caſt downward 6 


To be trod out by Cæſar? 
Vent. { Afide,) On my ſoul 
'Tis mournful, wond'rous mournſal !. | 
Ait. Count thy gains, * * EY 
Now, Antony, would'ft thou be born for this - 
Glutton of fortune, thy devouring youth Eb 
= Has ftarv'd thy wanting age. f : 
Nint. [ Afde,] How ſorrow ſhakes him! 
| So now the tempeſt tears him up by th” roots, | 
And on the ground extends the noble ruin, 3 
Ant. Having thrown. himfelf down, } Lie there, thou 0 
" ſhadow of an emperor TT” 
The place thou preſſeſt on thy mother earth —. : 
Is all thy empire now : now it contains thee ;. _ RA 
Same few days hence, and then *cwill be too large, 
Mm When thou'rt contraſted in thy narrow urn, | 
1 Shrunk to a few cold aſhes ; then Octavia, 
(For Cleopatra will not live ta ſee it) 
Octavia then will have thee all her own, 
And bear thee in her widow'd hand to Cæſar. * 
Give me ſome muſic; look that it be ſad, e ee 
2 N "till 1 ſwell, © T3 
nd burſt myſelf with fighing— So ic 
* Tis ſomewhat to my — Stay, I fancy ( ns: 
I'm now turn'd wild, a commoner of nature; 
Of all forſaken, and forſaking_all ; 
Live in a ſhady foreſts ſylvan ſcene, © me” 
vtretch'd at my length beneath ſome blaſted oak, 
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I lean my head upon t the moſly bark, 
And look juſt of a piece, as I grew from it 3 
My uncomb'd locks, matted like miſletoe, 
Fang o'er my hoary face; and murm 'ring brook 
Runs at my foot— 
Vent. I muſt diſturb him. I can hold no longer. 
[ Stand; before hint. 
Ant. [Starting up.] Art thou Ventidius 4 
Vent. Are you Antony? 
I'm liker what I was, than you to him 
I leſt you laſt. 
Aut. I would be private, Leave me. 
Vent. Sir, I love you, 
And therefore will not leave you. 
And. Will not leave me! 
Where have you learnt that anſwer? Who am I? 
Vent. My emperor ; the man I love next heav' n. 
If I ſaid more, 1 think *tw ere ſcarce a lin : 
You're all that's good, and godlike. 
Ant. All that's wretched. 
| You will not leave me then? 
Vent. *T was too preſumin 
To ay I would not: but I * not leave you; - 
And *tis unkind in you tochide me hence 
So ſoon, when I ſo far have come to ſee you, | 
Aut. Now thou haſt ſeen me, art thou ſatisfy'd? 
For, if a friend, thou haſt. beheld enough; 
And, if a foe, too much, 
Vent. Look, emperor, this is no common dew, - (Weeping, 
I have not wept this forty years; but now | 
My mother comes afreſh into my eyes; 
I cannot help her ſoftneſs. 
Ant. By heav'n he weeps, poor good old man he vow? k 
Sure there's contagion in the tears of friends; 
See I have caught it too. Believe me, tis not 
For my own griefs, but thine——nay, father 
Vent. Emperor! 
Ant. Emperor! Why that's the ſtile of nds 
The conqu'ring ſoldier, red with unſelt wounds, 
Salutes his general ſo: but never more | 
Shall that found reach my ears. F \ 
Vent. J warrant you. 8 
Ant. Actium, Adtium! Oh 
Fent. It ſits too near you. 
Ante Here, here it lies; a lump of lead "E day ; ; 


And 


ALL FOR Lo: 
And in my ſhort diſtracted, nightly-ſlombers,, 
The hag that rides my dreafng—— 
Vent, Out with it! give it vent, | , 
Ant, Urge. not my ſhame —— 8 | 
I loſt a battle. Kb, 
Vent. So has Julius done. 


A. Thou favour'ſt me and ſpeak not Ralf thou chink® 3 
For ſulius fought it out, and loſt 1 it fairly: 


in, 


But Antony: E 

Vent. Nay, Rop not. EN. | 2 

Ant. Antony, 3 
(Well, thou wilt have it) like a awed fled, Wy 


Fled while his ſoldiers fought ? fled firlt, Ventidius. 1 
Thou long' ſt to curſe me, and I give thee leave. 5 
I have been a man, Ventidius. 
Vent. Ves, and a brace one; — 
Ant. I know thy meaning. 
But ! have loſt my reaſon, have diſgracd 
Ide name of ſoldier, with inglorious eaſe. 
elp me, ſoldier, 
To curſe this mad-man, this indafirious fool, 
Who laboured to be wretched, Pre FR" — me. 
Yent. No. 
7 Ant. Why? 
Vient. You are too ſenfible already : 
Of what you have done: too contcic::s of pr failings 
And like a ſcorpion, whipt by others firſt 
To fury, ſting yourſelf in mad revenge. 
I would bring balm. and pour into your wounds, 
Cure your diſtemper'd mind, and _ your fortunes, 
Ant, I know thou would's. ; es 
Vent. I will, 11 
ho Ant. Sure thou dream'ſt, Ventidius ! * 
Vent. No; tis you dream; you fleep away your hours 
In deſperate floth, miſcall'd philoſophy. . 
Up, up, for honour's ſake ; twelve legions wait you, 
And long to call you chief. By painful journies, 
J led 'em, patient both of heat and hunger, 
Down from the Parthian marches, to the Nile. . 
2 F' will do you good to ſee their ſun-burnt faces, - | 
Their ſear'd cheeks, and chopt hands; there's virtue in em 
They 'I fell thoſe mangled limbs at dearer rates 
Than yen trim bands ean buy. 2 : 
nd Aut. Where left you them? | 
| Feat. I faid in Lower Syria. „ 
C * | Anz 
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20 Ant. Bring em bliker' ; | 
18 There may be life in cheſe. 
| | They will not come. 
; Vert. Why.didit thou -mock my hopes with promiz'd ad 
Ab To double my deſpair ? they're mutinous. 


Vent. Moſt firm and loy 
They ſaid they would not ! Fobt for Cleopatra, 
Ant, What was't they ſ2ia.? | 
Vent. They ſaid they would not fight for Cleopatra, 
Why ſhould they fight, indeed, to make her conquer, 
And make you more a ſlave ? to gain you en, 
Which for a kiſs, at your next midnight teaft, 
You'll fell.to her? 
Ant. Ventidius, I allow your. tongue free licence 
On all my ether faults : but, on your life, 
No word of Cleopatra; ſhe deſerves 
More worlds than I can loſe, | 
Fent. Behold, you pow'rs, 
To whom you have.entrulted human kind; 
Sce Europe, Africk, Aſia, put in balance; 
And all weighed down by one light, worthleſs woman 
Ant. You grow preſumptuaus, 
Vent, I take the privilege of plain love to f. peak, 
Art, Plain love ! plain arrogance, plain infolence | 
Thy men are cowards; thou, an envious traitor ; 
Who, under ſeeming honeſty, hath vented 
The burden of thy rank o'erflowing gall. 
O that thou wert my equal; great in arms 
As the firſt Cæſar was, that 1 might kill thee 
Without ſtain to my honour ! 
Vent. Vou may kill me. 

f 8 have done more already; call'd me traitor. | 
Ant. Art thou not one ? ; 7.9 
Vent. For ſhewing you yourſelf, 

Which none elſe durſt have done. But had I been 

That name, which I diſdain to ſpeak again, 

I needed not have ſought your abject fortunes, | 
Come to partake your fate, to die with vou. 

What hinder'd me to *ve led my conqu'ring eagles 

To fill Oftavia*s bands? I could have been 

A traitor then, a glorious happy traitor, 

And not have been ſo call'd, . <5 2 
Ant. Forgive me, ſoldier ; | 
1 I've been too paſſionate, 
AP} Lent. You thought me falſe; 
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Thought my old age betray'd you. Kill me, fir;* 
Pray kill me; Jet, you need not, your unkindneſs 


And vet mend all. Do with me what thou wilt; 


Octavius fell. Gods, let me fee that day, 
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Has left your ſword no work. | | 
Ant. I did hot think ſo < © | : 

I faid it in my rage: pr'ythee forgive me. 

Why didſt thou tempt my anger, by diſcovery 

Of what I would not hear. At 
Vent. No prince but you 

Could merit that ſincerity Ius d. 

Nor durſt another man have ventut'd it. 2 2M 
Ant. But. Cleopatra — — 

Gd on:; for I can bear if now. | 
Vent. No more. ; ETA 
Ant. Thou dar ſt not truſt my paſſion ; but thou may : 

Thou only lov'ſt, the reſt have flatter'd mme. 
Vert. Heaven's bleſung on your heart, for that kind word. 

May I believe you love me? ſpeak agam.  * - _ - 
A. Indeed I do. Speak this, this, and this. [Hugging hiv: 

Thy praiſes were unjuſt z but I'll deſerve 'em;. 


Lead me to victory, thou know'ſt the way. | 
Vent, And, will you leave th: - 
Ant. Priythee do not curſe her, | | 

And I will leave her; though, heaven knows, I love 

Beyond life, conqueſt, empire, all, but honour: 

But I will leave her. | | 
Vent. That's my royal maſter, 

And ſhall we ſight 2 
Ant. I warrant thee, old ſoldier ; : 

Thou ſhalt behold me once again in iron, 

And, at the head of our old troops, that beat 

The Parthians, cry aloud, Come follow me. 

/”. Oh, now I hear my emperor ! in that word 


— 


And, if I have ten years behind, take all 5 - + 
PI! thank you for-th* exchange. 
Aut. Oh thou hall fir'd me * my ſoul's vp in arms, 
And mans th part about me. Once again 
"That noble eagerneſs of fight has ſeiz'd me; 
That eagerneſs with which I darted upward 
To Caſhus* camp. In vain the ſteepy uill , 
Oppos'd my way; in vain a war of ſpears. 
Sung round my head, and planted all my fhield;z 
I won the trenches, while my foremoſt nga 
Lagg'd on tbe plain below. 


% 
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Vent. Ve gods, ye pods, | 
For ſuch another alloy aa 
Ant. Come on, my ſoldier; 
Dar! hearts and arms are ſtill the Gme, 8 
nce more to meet our foes,; that thou. and I, 
Like time and death. marching before our troops, 
May taſte fate to em; mow em ont a paſſage, : 
And ent'ring where the foremoſt ſ dees yield, Fs 
Begin the noble harveſt of the field, _ [Ex. 


SH "ACT. LL. SCENE, 7 debe 
1 Frater Cleopãtra, Iras, and alexas. 
Cleo. HAT ſhall I do; or whither ſhall 1 turn'?. 

Ventid:us has o'ercome, and he will bo b 
3 Alu. He goes to fight for .. 
y | Cleo? Then he would ſee me, ere he went to bete. 
; . 


* 


Flatter me not: if once he goes, he's loſt, 
And all my hopes deftroy'd 
K- Alex. Does this weak paſſion jo cd. 
* Become a mighty queen ? . | 
ES: Cleo. I am no queen. 
5 g e Is this to be a queen, to be befex d 
4 By yon inſulting Roman, end to wait 
| j be. Each hour the victor's chain? theſe ills are ſmall ; 325 
| 1 For Antony is loſt, and I can mourn - 
408 For nothing elſe but him Now comes» Ocavius, 
E J have no more to loſe ; prepare thy bands ; Ne 
{| - Pm fit to be a captives Antony 8 
bs Has taught my mind the fortune of a ſlave, | 
Tat. Call reaſon to aſſiſt you, wy 
Ly Cleo. I have none, 
. And none would have; my love's a noble e | 
13. Which ſhews the cauſe deſerve it. Moderate ſotrow - 
 S Firs vulgar love, and for a vulgar man: 
But I have lov'd with ſuch trapſcendent paſſion, 

3 1 ſoar'd, at firſt, quite out of reaſon's view, 

And now am loſt above 1 OHH 
| „ Enter Charmion . 
N Now, what news, my Charmion? | RET: 
33 18 Will he be kind? and will he not ſorſake Ar - 
Ii Am l to die or live? ow, 7 
4+ © Char. ] found him, madam - f | 
1 Cleo. A long ſpeech preparing? ON | 
If thou bring'it comfort, haſte, and give it me | ” MN 
For never was more need. 

Jras. I know' he loves you. 


_ * Had he been ks her eyes had told me 0. 
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ALL FOR LOVE. 
Before her tongue could ſpeak it: now ſhe ſtudies, 
To ſoften what he ſaid ; but give me death, 
Juſt as he ſent it, Charmjon, undiſguis' 4, | 
And in the words he ſpoke, 1 
Char. I found him then / ; 
Incompaſs'd round; [ think, with iron ſtatues, 
So m «2, ſo motionleſs his ſoldiers. ſtood, | 
While awfully he caſt his eyes about, 
Ard ev'ry leader's hopes and fears ſurygy'd; | 
Methought he lock d reſolvd, and yet not "I " 
When he beheld'me ſtruggling i in the crowd, r 
He bluſh'd, and bade make way. 
Alex. There s comfort yet. p 
Char. Ventidius fix'd his eyes upon my paſſage 
Severely, as he meant to frown me back, | a 
And ſullenly gave place. I teld m meſſage e 
Jaſt as you gave, broken and diſorder d; 
Inumber'd in it all your ſighs and tears; 
And while I moy'd your pitiful requeſt, 
That you but only begg'd a laſt farewel, 
He fetch*d an inward groan, and ev'ry time 
I nam'd you, figh'd, as if his heart were breaking, 
But ſhunn'd my eyes, and guiltily look'd down. 
He ſeem'd not no thatawſul Antony +< * 
ho ſhook an arm'd/aſembly with his nod; 
But making ſhow as he would rub his eyes, 
Diſguis'd and blotted out a falling tear. | 
8 Cleo. Did he then weep? And was I worth atear?. 
AIEf what thou haſt to ſay be not as pleaſing, 
ell me no more, but let me die contented. 
Char. He bid me ſay, He knew. himſelf fo well, 
e could deny you nothing if he (aw vou; 8 
And therefore 
Cleo, Thou would'ſt ſay he would not ſee me. 
Char. And therefore hegg'd you not to uſe a power 
Vhich he could ill reſiſt; yet he fe ſhould ever 
eſpe E as he ought. 
Cleo. Is that a word 
or Antony to uſe Cleop 
Dh, that faint word, = ' how I diſdain it! 
Diſdain myſelf for joving after ie! 
Alex. You misjudge ; IS 
ou fee through love, and that deludes your gh 7 
ut ad who bear my reaſon yndifturb'd, - | 
n ſee this — chis dreaded an, 
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That needs muſt clog his flighlt. 


14 41. For. LOVE. b 
A fearfal ſlave, who fain would run away, te 
And ſhuns his maſter*s eyes; if you purſue him, 1 
My life on't, he ſtiit drags a chain along, 9 


Cleo. Could I believe thee ̃ — 5 
Alex, By every circumſtance I know he 1180 
True, he's hard preſt, by int'reſt and by honour ; 
Vet he but doubts, and parlies, and caſts out 
Many a long look for fuccour, 
Cleos He ſends word, 
He fears to ſee my face. . 
Alex. And would you more? g 
He ſhews his weakneſs who declines the combat ; - 
And you muſt urge your fortune, Cabld' he ſpeak - 
More plainly ? To my ears, the. meſſage W ; 28 
Come to my reſcue, Cleopatra, come z* e 
Come, free me from Ventidius; from my tyrant ; 
See me, and give me a pretence to leave him. FEM 28 
J hear the trumpets, This way he muſt paſs. 
Pleaſe you, retire a while; ru work * Krit, 
That he may bend more caſy. To 


Co, You ſhall rule me 3. : 1 Fo 
[Bui avith Cher. and [ras, 


Bur all, I fear, in vain. 
Ales. IT fear ſo too; 
Though! conceal'd my thoughts, to make her bold * 
But * tis our utmoſt means, and fate befriend it. 
M itbiraut. A march till all are * 
Enter Lictors with Faſces ; one bearing the Eagle: then enter 
3 and Venridive fellowed F, other Commanders. 
Ave. Octavius is the minton of blind chanee ; 
But holds from virtue nothing. 
Vent. Has he courage? 
| Ant. But juſt enongh to bon him From coward, 
"Oh, *tis the coldeſt youth upon a charge; ; 
The moſt deliberate fighter! If he ventures, - 
(As in Ilyria once they fay he did, | 


— * 


— 


- To ſtorm a town) 'tis when he cannot chuſe, - 


When all the world have fixt their eyes upon bim 8 5 

And then he lives oa that for ſeven years after; 

But at a cloſe revenge he never fails. | 8 

Yet. I heard you challeng'd him. 2 "a 

Ant, 1 did, Ventidius. * os, 

Whaz chink*{ thou was his anſwer 7 Twas fo tame. 8 

He ſaid he had more Ways than one to die: 

1 had pot. 
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his meſſage ſends the mouraful Cleopatra 


Tre ON 
enter 
4. l 


\ 


INillions of bleſſings wait you to the wars; 


Ven 


3 ALL eo 
Vent. Poor! f 
Ant. He has more ways G one: 
But he would chuſe 'em all before that one. 
Pert. He firſt would chuſe an ague or a fever, * 
Ant. No it mult be an agne, not a fever: 
He has not warmth enough' to die by that, : 
Vent. Or old age and a bed. 
Ant. Ay, there's /his choice. 
He would live, like a lamp, to the laſt wink, 
And crawl upon the utmoſt verge of life. 
O Hercules ! Why ſhould a man like his, 
Who dares not truſt his fate for one great action, 
Beall the care of Heav'n? Why ſhould he lord it 
O'er fourſcore thouſand men, x/ whom each one 
Is braver than himſelf? 3 
Vent. di, we loſe time; che troops 3 are mounted all 
Art. Tnen give the word to march, . 
T long to leave this priſon of a town, _ 
To join thy legions; and, in open field, 
Once more to ſhew my face. Lead, my deliverer. 
Enter Alexas, | t 
Alex. Great emperor, 
In mighty arms renow'd above mankind, 
But in ſoft pity to th? oppreſsd, a god; 


o her depatting lord. | 
Vent. Smooth ſycophant! f oa, Bom 
Alex. A thouland wiſhes, and ten thodſand pray'rs,. 


Millions of ſighs and tears ſhe ſerds you too, 
And would have ſent | 
As many parting kiſſes io your li lips 3 
But thoſe ſhe fears have weary'd you aready, 2 
Vent. Af] Falſe crocodile! 5 
Alex. And yet ſh: begs not now, you would not Kb — 
hat were a wiſh too migity for her hopes, ; 

\nd too-preſuming (for her low fortune, and your ebbing love) + 
That were a wiſh for her moft proſp'rous days, 
er blooming beauty, and your growing kindneſs, 
Aut. El. J Well, 1 muſt man it ou. — What would the 

ueen? 

Alex, Firſt to theſe noble warriors, who attend 
our daring courage in the chace of fame, 
Too.daring and too dang'rous for her quiet)  ” 
he humbly recommends all ſhe holds dear, 


— 


* 


- 
—— — 
- 


* ” 
- * . — 

— Al 

. I s * 4 _ 
% 4 * % 
* % 
* F = 
* 
* =y 


* 


"ax 
— Aba 


— 


i6 CC AELE: FOR) LOR 3 
All her own cares and fears, the care of you. ESR 
Vent. Yes, witneſs Actium. 8 
Ant. Let him ſpeak, Ventidius. 5 
Alex. You, when his matchleſs valour bears him bid. 
ith ardour too heroic, on his foes,, - - 
- Fall down, as ſhe would do, before his feet; — | 
Lie in his way, and ſtop the pathy of death; 
Tell him, this god is not invulnerable, 
That abſent Cleopatra bleeds in him; 
And, that you may remember her petition, 
She begs you wear theſe trifles, as a pawn, 
Which, at your wiſh'd return, ſhe will redeem. [Gives * 
With all the wealth of Egypt. 
This, to the great Ventidius ſhe preſents, 
Whom ſhe can never count her enemy, 
Becauſe he loves her lord. 
| Vent. Tell her, 11 abby 
Pm not aſham'd of honeſt poverty; h 
Not all the diamonds of the eaſt can bribe _. s 
| Ventidius from his faith. I hope to ſee 
Theſe and the reſt of all her ſparking ſtore, 
Where they ſhall more deſervingly be plac d. 
' Ant. And who muſt wear 'em then? ; 
Vent. The wrong'd Octavia. Ie 
Ait. You might have ſpar'd that word, ES 
Vent. And ſhe that bribe. 
Abit. But I have-no remembrance 9 
Alex. Yes a dear one; 2 

Vour ſlave, the queen * - | 
Ant. My miſtreſs, 2 „ 
Alex. Then your miſtreſs, + : 

Your miſtreſs would, ſhe ſays, have ſent 8 ſoul, 

Bu: that you Eid long fince ; ſhe humbly begs 
This ruby. bracelet, ſet with bleeding hearts, 

(The emblems of her own) may bind your arm. 

Vent. Now, my beſt lord, in honour's name I af vou, 
For manhood's ſake, and for your own dear ſafety, 

Touch not thoſe poiſon'd gifts, 7 
Infected by the ſender; touch em not; 

Myriads of blueſt plagues lie underneath em, 

And more than aconite has dipt the ſilk. 

Ant. Nay now you grow too cynical, Ventidiue ; ; 
A lady's favour may, be worn with honour, 
What, to refuſe her bracelet ! On my ſoul, , 

When I lie penſive in my tent * 
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Till paſs the/wakeful hours of winter nights, _ 

o tell theſe pretty bades _-_ my arm, 

ro count for every one a ſo t embrace, 
a melting kiſs at ſuch and ſuch a time: 

and new and then the fury of ber love, n 
h n And what harm's in this n nt 
Alex. None, uone, my lord, 8 
But what's to her, that now tis paſt for eve, _ 
Ant, (Going to tit it.) We ſoldiers are lo E Ard — 

Help me to tie it. . 

la faith, my lord, we courtiers too are aukward | 3 
n theſe affairs: ſo are all men indeed ; | | _ 
Welte Put ſhall I ſpeak ? . 2 


TRAM 


Ant. Yes, freely. daſh ny 
| Alex. Then, my lord, fair hands alone £21 
„ Nere fit to tie it; ſhe who ſent it can. 2 — 
5 Vent. Hell ! death ! this eunuch pandar hi Fou... 4 þ 

ou will not ſee her? — (Alexas whiſpers an attendant, 


| Ant. But to take my leave. 
1 Then I have waſh'd an thi ne te Vare undone 2 | 
re in the toils! y*are taken! y are c 11 
er eyes do Cæſar's work, | # , | 
Ant, You fear too ſoong i n 
m conſtant too myſelf? I know my firength7 _ 
Pad yet ſhe ſhall not think me barbarous neither. Of 
zorn in the depths of Africk ; I'm a e ; 
red to the rules of ſoft homavity; 
\ 2-eft, and kindly us'd, ſhould bid f: rewel. N 
Vent. ou do not know EK 
ſow weak you are to her; how duch an infant; E 
on are not proof againſt a Imil: or glance; — n 
\ ſigh will quite diſarm you. 8 
Ast., See ſhe comes . < 
o, you ſhall find your error. Gods, I thank 700 
Nou formed the- danger greater than! it mal. | 
nd now tis dear, 'tis-leffet'd c. 
Vent. Mark the end yet. rr 
| Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, and {lands Is 
. Ant. Well, madam, we are met. | 
Cleo, Is this armeeting ! Io 
yen Woh Weng 1-- | WEE N 
Ant. We muſt. * f CY 
Clio. Who ſays we muſt? x | TE 
Ant, Our on hard fates, - © * 
Cleo. wy _—_ jr fates ourſelves. | 1 
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A. Ves, we have made em; ve have loy'd each other, 
Into our mutual ruin, 
Cleo. The gods have ſeen my jo 4 with envious es 
And all the Forid. | YI of 8 
(As *twere the buſineſs of mankind to part us) 
Is arm'd againft my love; ev'a-you yourſelf 
Join with the reſt : you, you are arm'd R me. 
Ant. I will be juſtified io all do 71 
Io late poſterity, and therefore, hear me; 
If I mix a lie 
With any truth, reproach me freely with it 
Elſe, favour me with ſilence. 
Cleo. You command me, 
And 1 am dumb. 
Vent. | like this weil: be ſhows authority. 
Ant. That I derive my ruin 
From you alone —-——— 
Cleo. O heav'ns ! I ruta. you! 
Ant. You promiſed me your g/g and you break ie 
Ere I have ſcaree begun. 
Clio. Well, I obey you. 
Art, When I beheld you firft, it was in Raye, 
Fre Cæſar ſaw your cyes ; you gave me love, 
And were too young io know. it; that I ſettled 
Your father on his throne, was tor your ſake; 
I left th' acknowledgment for time to ripen. 
Cæſar ſtept io, and with a greedy hand 
Pluck'd the green fruit, ere the firit b:uſh of 4 | 4 
Vet cleaving to the bough He was my lord, © © 
And was, beſide, tov great for me to rival. 
But I deſerv d you firſt, tho he enjoy'd you.. 
When, after, I beheld you in Cil:cia, 
An enemy to Rome, I paxdon'd you. 
Cles. I clear'd myſelf — 
Ant. Again you break your promiſe | 
I loy'd you ſtill, and took your weak excuſes, 
Took you into my hoſom, ſtain'd by Ceſar, 
And not half mine: I went to AE; ypt wi h you, 
And hid me from the bus' neſs of the world, 
dhut out eee nation from my ught, 
To give whole years to ou. I k 
Vent. Ves to your ſhame be't ſpoken. 
Ant. HowTlov'd 5 k 
Witneſs ye days an nig! te, * all ye hours, 
That danc'd away with down upon your feet, 
s,all your bus'neſs were to count my paſſion, __ 
_ day per by, and NY {aw but _ 3 
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ALL FOR LOVE. | 19 
Another eame, and (til. ta as only love ; | | 
s; The ſus were weary'd out with looking on, 
And I. untir'd with loving. | 
I ſaw you ev'ry day, and all the day, a5 / 
And ey'ry day was ſtill but as the rt ; | 
So eager was [ ſtill to: ſee you A 
Vent. Pis all too true. 
Ait. Fulvia, my wife grew jealous, 
As ſhe indeed had reaſon, rais'd a war, 
In Italy, to call me back, 
Vent. But yet | 
You went not. 
Ant. While within your arms I * 
Th. world fel! mouldriug from my hands each hour 
And left me ſcarce a graſp, 1 thank your love for? t. 
Ven z Well puſh'd ! rat laſt was home. 
| Cleo. Yet may I ſpeak ? - 
ak it Ant. 1f 1 * u Ed falſhhood, yes; elſe, not, 
* your filence ſays v3 ve not, Fulvia dy'd; 
Pardon, you gods, with my unkindneſs dy'd.) 
To ſet the world at peace, I took dtavia. . 
This Ceaſar's ſiſter ; in her pride of youth, | 
And flow'r of beauty did I wed that lady, 2 
Whom bluſhing I mult praiſe, altho' I left her. | 
You call'd ; my love obey'd the fatal ſummons; © t 
This rais'd the Roman arms; the cauſe was yours. 
I would have fought by land, where I was ſtronger; 
Lou hinder'd it; yet, when 1 fought at ſea, _ 
Forſook me fighting; a d, O ſtain to honour! 
O laſting ſhame! I knew not that 1 fl dJ, 
But fled to follow you. * 
Vent. What haſte the made to hoiſt ber purple als; 5 
And to appear magnificent in flight, 5 
Drew half our ſtrength away. 


Ant. Alk this you caus'd. | 
And, would you multiply more ruins on me? 
This honeſt man, my beſt, my only friend, — 1 
Has gather'd up the ſhipwreck of my fortunes ; | > 
Twelve legions I have left, my laſt recruits, 
And you have watch d the news, and bring your eyes 
To ſeize them too. If you have ought to anſwer, 
Now ſpeak, you have free leave. 
Alex. She ſtands confounded: | 
Deſpair is in her eyes. (4th 


1 ents. Now. _ a. ligh nya, to * his paſſe 
> D 32 Pre- 


Such Fulvia was. 


* 


20 ALL FOR: LOVE. 
Prepare a tear, and bid; it for tris. legions ; | . yo 
*Tis like they ſhall be ſold .. . 8 
C. How ſhall I plead my cauſe, when you my. judge 
Already have condemn'd me2 Shall I bring 
The love you bore me for my advocate? | 3 
That now is turn'd againſt me, that deſtroys me; | 
For love once pail, is, at the beſt, forgotten, r 
But oftner ſours to hate: *rwill pleaſe my lord 
To ruin me, and therefore Pl! be guilty. - - | 
But, cou d [ onc: have thought it would have pleas'd you, 
T at you would pry, with narrow ſearching eyes 
Into my faults, ſevere ro my deſtruttion, - 
And watching all advantages with care, 
That ſerve to make me wretched? Speak, my lord, 


For I end here. Though I deſerye this uſages 
Was it like you to give it; 


Ant. Oh, you wrong me, 
To think I {ought this parting, or defir'd 2 
T” accuſe you more than what will clear myth elf, | 
And juſtify this breach. | | 

Cho. Thus low I thank you; (175 $447 e 
Aud ſince my innocenee will not offend, nter nas 
I ſhall not bluſh to own it, Ns Nad 1s bat 

Vent. After this | ee r 
I think ſhe'll bluſh at nothing. een be nl 
- Greo.. You ſeem griey'd, | 151 
(And therein you are kind) that Czſar firſt - 

Enjoy'd my love, though you deſerv d it better. 

For had 1 firſt been yours, it would have ſav d 
My ſecond choice; I never had been his 
And ne'er had been but yours. But Cæſar firſt | 
Lou ſay poſſeſs'd my love. Not ſo, my lord: 
He Grit poſſeſs d my perſon, you my love; 
Ceaſar lov'd me; but I loy'd Antony. 

Vent. O ſyren, ſyren ! 
Yet grant that all the love ſhe boaſts were o true, 
Has ſhe not ruin'd you? I ſtill urge ends „Nic 
The fatal conſequence. a g 25M 
Che. The conſequence indeed, | L 
For I dare challenge him, my greateſt foe, - 
To ſay it was defignd; tis true, I lov'd you, 1 
And kept you far from an uneaſy wife, r og 


— 


Yes; but he'll ſay, you left Octavia for me: 
And can you blame me to receive that love, 
Wheeh quitted ſuch deſert, for worthleſs me 2 
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Try How often have I wiſli'd ſome other Caeſar, . : | 
Great as the firſt, and as the ſecond young; 
Would court my love, to be refusꝰd for — Ft 
V. Words, words! but Actium, fir, remember Adium: 
Cleo. Ev?n there, I dare his malice. True | counell' 
To fight at ſeaß but, 4 betray'd you not. | 
I fled, but not to the dhemy. *twas fer 
Would I had heen a man, not to have fear d, * 
For none would then have envy'd me your femdlip, 
YOU. Who envy me your love,” 1 
Art, Wee both unhappy ; © © 407 
If nothing elſe, yet our ill fortune par*s us. 
Speak! Would you have me periſh by my ſtay of | 
2 If as a friend you aſłk my judgment, 80 Hue 
If as a lover, flay. If you muſt . . 
Tis a hard word; but ſtayyrxr- 0 
Vin. See now the eſſecis of het᷑ ſo boaded love ! Nu 
She ſtrives to drag you down ty rum with her: 
But, could ſhe ſcape without you, O how ſoon 
N Would ſhe let go her hold, and halle to. ſhore, 
And never look behind! ©: 7 
A Cho. Then judge my! love by this,” {Gives Ant, a lene, 
Could I have borne IL 
A life or death, 3 "happineſs or woe: 
From yours divi ed, this had giv'n me means. 
Ant. By Hercules, the w-iting of Utarius ! 
See, fee, Ventidius! Here he offers Ægypt, 
And joins all Syria tò it, as'a preſent, 
80, ia requital, ſhe forſakes my fortune, 
| And joins ter arms with his 
Cleo. And yet you leave me 
You leave me, Antony; and yet I love 0 
Indeed I do: L have refus'd a kingdom, 
That's a trifle; - «- . 
For I could part with life, with any thing, 
But only you. O let me die but with SE: 
Is that a hard requeſt? | 
Ant. Next living with you, | 
Tis all that Heav'n can give. 
4 Cleo. No; you ſhall our iot'ref calls you hence; p 
es; your dear int” reſt ph Is too ſtr. ng for theſe £5. 
x5 ' Weak arms to hold you r (Tales his 1 
Go ; leave me, ſoldier; 
(For you're no more a lover :) TERA me e dying ; 
Puſh me e all _ and panting from your boſom, 
Bn : D 3 . And 
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And muſter all your Koman. gravity ; - 


Ventidius-chides, and ſtraight your brow clears vf vp. 


As I had never been. 


Ant, Gods, tis to much! 100 much for to bear. 


Cleo. What is 't for me then, BY 
A weak fotſaken woman, and a lover? 
Here let me breathe my laſt. envy. me not | 
This minute in your arms III. die 
And end your trouble. 


A... Die Rather let me periſh! ! Looſen'd nature 
Leap from its hinges, fink the props of .Hea''n, 


And fall the ſkies. to cruſh che n ther world. 
My eyes, my toul ! my all! | 


And neyer look behind! 
Down on thy knees, blaſphemer as e thou art, 
And alk forgiveneſs of wrong'd innocence. 


Ven, I Il rather. die, than take jt. Will you go:! 3 
Aut Go !.whither? Go from all that excellent! [ 


Give to your boy, your Ceaſar-. 
This rattle of a globe to play «ithal, | 


This gew-gaw world, and put him cheaply off: 
III not be pleas d with leſs — * | 
Cle. She's wholly yours. My heart's ſo full of 3 joy, 
That I tall do ſome wild extravagance 


Of love in public; and the fooliſh-world. 


Which knows not tenderneſs, will think me mad. 
Vent. O women, women, women! all the gods 


Have not ſuch pow'r of doing good to man; 


-As you of doing harm. 


Ant. Our men are arm'd.. 
Unbar the gate that looks to Ceaſar's camp; 
] would revenge the treachery he meant me; 
And long ſecurity makes conqueſt eaſy, 
I'm tag r to return before I go; 


For all the pleaſures I have knewn, beat thick 


On mv remembrance. .Hcw I long for right 


That both the [weets of mutual love may try, 
And triumph ouce o'er Ceaſar ere we die. 


(E. draces ker. 
But, could ſhe ſcape without me, wi h what haſte 
Would ſhe let flip her hold, and mat: e to ſuote, 


And when your march begins, let one run after, 
© Breathleſs almoſt for joy, and ery, ſhe's dead | 
Tbe ſaldiers ſhout 3, you then perhaps may ſigh, 


Pg 


(Exits 
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( Exeunt. 
ACT 
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ACT 1. En + Cleopstra Charmion, fas Alexas, 
ard tra u Antony and Romans. Cleopatracrowns Antony 
Ant, M brighter Venus! 
Cleo. O my greater Mars! 
Ans. Thou join'ſt us well my love, 
There's no ſatiety of love in thee; _ 
Enjoy d, thou ſtill art new; perpetual ſpring”. | | 
Is in thy arms; the ripen 1 fruit but falls, . \ 
And blofloms riſe t fill i its empty place, a 
And I grow rich by giving. F 
| Exter Ventidius, aud ons adart; = 

Alex. O now the dangers paſt; your general comes, 
e joins not in your joys, nor minds your triumphs: 
ut, with contracted brows, looks trowning on, 
s enyying.your ſucceſs, | | 

Art. Now, on my foul, he loves me, truly loves me; + 
He never flatter'd me in any vice, 
But awes me with his virtue; even this minute 

ſethinks he tas a right of chiding me. 
Lead to the tempie ; I'll avoid his preſence, 
t checks too (tr. Ng upon me. (Ex-unt the refl 

fAs An ony 7s going, Veutidius pulls im ty the robe. 
Vent. Emperor! 


A'. Tis ihe old ar ment; I pr'ythee ſpare me. : 
pe .( Looking tack, 


ear 


er. | 


Vert. But this one hearing, emperor, 
Ant. Let go 
ly robe! or, by my father Hercules: | 
Vent, By Here les's father that's yet greater, 
bring you ſoinewhat you would with to know, 
Ant. Thou ſee'ſt we are obſerv'd; attend me here, 
ind I'll return. a (Exit. 
Vent. Im waneing 11 bis favour, yet 1 love him; 
ve this man, who runs to meet h s ruin! 
ind ſure the gods, like me, are fond of hi im: Fw 
Iis virtues lie ſo mingled-with his crimes, 7 
s would confound their choice to puniſh one, 
And not reward the other Enter Antony. 
Ant, We can conquer, 9 
ou ſee, without your aid. | 
e have” dilledg'd their troops, | 
we thonſaud «omaus, with their ee upward, 
ie breathleſs on the plain. 
Veit, Tis well: and be 


Z. vice 
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Who loſt em, could have fpar'd ten thouſand more. 
Tet if, by this advantage, you could gain * 
An eaſier peace, while Ceaſar doubts the chance . 
Of arm 

Ant. O think not on't, Ventidius! : 3 
The boy purfues my ruin ;'he'll no peace ! 

Vent. Have you no fr end | = 
In all his army, who has power to move him 
Meceanas, or Aggippa, might do much, . 

Ant. Pray think again. Si 


Why doſt thou drive me from myſelf, to ſearch 


For foreign aids; 3-to hunt my memory, 
And range all o'er a wi''e and barren place 
To find a friend? the wretched have no friends 
Yet I had one, the braveſt-yonth of Rome, 
Whom Ceaſar loves beyond the love of women. 
Ven. Him would [| ſee ! that man of all the world! 
Juſt ſuch a one we want. 
Ait. He lov'd me too, 
T was his ſoul ; he liv'd not but in me; 
We were ſo clos'd within each other's breaſts, 
The rivets were not ſound that join'd us firſt. 
I need not tell his name: *twa Dolabella. 
Vent. He's now in Ceaſar's 9 | 
Ant. No matter where, 
Since he's no longer mine. He took uokindly” 
That] forbade him Cleopatra's ſight; ; 
Becauſ- I fear'd he lov d her. | 
Would he were her+ | 
Vent. Would you believe he lov'd you > 
I read your anſwer in your eyes you would, 
Not to conceal it lo ger, he has ſent 
A meſſenger from Cæſar's camp, with letters. 
Ant. Let him appear. 
Vent. I'l! pring him inſtant'y. | 
Dai, Ventidins, and 7. ence s mmediately wth Do abella. 
Ant. Tis he himſelf, W by holy friendſhip! 
' [ Runs to embrace bim 
Art thou return'd at laſt, my better n 
Come give me all myſelf! WE, 3 
Do! | muſt be filent, for my ſoul i is day * 
About a nobler work. "She's new .come home l bs 
Like a long abſent men, and u anders o'er . 
Each room, a ſtr. nger to her own, to loo i 
If all be ſafe . J 
Ent. Thou haſt what's left of me „ 
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But, O my Dolabella ! - 
Thou haſt beheld me other than am- - 
Haſt thou ſeen my morning chamber N50 855 
With ſcepter d ſlaves, who waited to ſalute me? 
With eaſtern monarch's, who forgot the ſun 
To worſhip my upriſing? Menial kings 
Stood fiienht in my preſence, watch'd my eyes, 
And; at my leaſt command, all ſtarted of; | 
Like racers to the goal. 
Dol. >laves to your fortune, 
Ant, Fortune is Ceaſar's now; and what am 1? _. 
Vent. What have you made yourſelf; $1 will not fatter, 
Ant, Is this fri. ndly done ? 
Dol. Yes, when h s end is ſo, I muſt join with him; 
Indeed I muſt, and yet you muſt not chide: 
M by am I ehe your friend? N 
' Ant, Take heed, man, "hp q 
: How thou upbraid' id my ove! the Queen has eyes © 
And thou too haſt a foul ! Canft thou remember . | 
When, ſwell'd with hatred” thou beheld'ſ her firſt, 
As acceſſary to thy brother's death? 
Del. Spare my remembrance! *twas-a guilty day, 
And till the bluſh hangs here. | SON 
Ant. To clear herſelf, — ; E 
For ſending him no aid, ſhe came from Egypt, | 
Her galley down the filver Sydnos row d, 
The tackling ſilk, the ſtreamers wav'd with gold; 
The gentle winds were lodg'd in purple fails: _ . | 
Her nympks, like nereids, round her couch were pla; ; 
Where ſhe, another ſea born Venus, lay. 
Dol. No more! | wan a not hear it? Boe 
Ant. Oh, you muſt! 1 
She lay, and leant her adi upon her hand, 
And caſt a look fo languiſhingly ſweet, ' 
As if, ſecure of all-beholders hearts, =—— | 
Neglectin g ſhe could rake em! boys like eoplds, 
Stqod fanning with their painted wings, the winds 
Thar play'd adept her face: but if ſhe ſmil'd, 
A darting glory ſeem d to blaze abroad: 
That men's deſiring eyes were never weary'd, 5 
But hung upon the object: To foft flutes 
The filver oars kept time; and while they play'd, 
The hearing gave new pleaſure to the fight, 
And both to thought. *twas Heav'n, or fomewhat more [ 
For ſhe fo Charms d all hearts, (hat gazing crowds 
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——— —äää — 2 — ——— ne on es — — — — — 
- 


m 


% . ALL FOFLOY EF 
Stood panting on the ſhore, and-w 'anted breath 


Then, Dolabella, where was then thy ſoul! ? 

Was not thy fury, quite difirm'd with wonder? 

© And whiſper in my ear, Oh. tell her not * 

That I accus'd her of my brother's death! a 
Dal. And ſhould my weak nels bea pl · a for yours? 


Yours —— | 2 
Vent. peak boldly, „ 7 2 
- Yours, he would ſay, in your wecfnitig age, 
In you ([ would not uſe ſo her a word) 
| Tis but plain ehh. . 
Aut. Ha ! ' feos | 
DZ. Twas nrg'd too home. L 
But yet the loſs was private that I made: 
Twas but myſelf I loſt: 1 loſt no legions ; 
I had no world to ioſe, no _—_ $ loves 
Ant. This from a frien 
Dol. Yes, Antony, a — one; 
A friend ſo tender, that each word I ſpeak 
Stabs my own heart, before it reach your car: 
O judge me not Jefs kind becauſe I chide: 
To Cæ ar I excuſe you. l 
Ant. O ye gods! 8 | 
Have I then liv'd to be excus'd to cel 29 
* _Dol. As to your equal. Sat 
Ant. Well he's but my equal: | Wy 
While! wear this, he ni ver ſh ll he more. 
Dol. I bring conditions from him. / 3 
Ani. Are they noble ? f 
Miethinks thou ſhou'd'ſt not bring!“ em elſe'; yet be | 
Is full 'of deep diſlembling; ; knows | no- honour | 
Divided from his int'reſt, - 
He's fit, indeed, to buy, not conquer kingdoms.. Tf 
Vent. Then, granting this, 
What pow'r was theirs who wrought fo hard: xremper- 
To hotouravle terme? 
Ant. It was my Dolabella, or ſome god: 
Dol. Not I; nor yet Meceanas, nor Agrippa; 
They were your enemies; and I a friend the.” 
Too weak alone; yet *twas.a:Roman deed.. | 
A. 'Twas like a Roman done j Show me that man 
Who has preferv'd my life, my love, my honour ;. 
Let me but ſee his face. A 


V ents 


To gi. e their welcome voice: , » Eee denn 


Mine was an age whed tove PIgit be arent . wth 7 3 


* — - 


Vert, That taſk is mine, 


And, Heav n, thou know'it how pleaſing, "a Vent, | 


Dol. You'll remember 
To whom you ſtand oblig d? 9 
Ant. When I forget it, | . 
Be thou unkind, and that's my greateſt curſe,” * 
My Queen ſhall thank him too. 5 
Dol. I fear ſhe will not. 
Axt. But ſhe ſhall do't. Thee quee 2, Dolabella 
Haſt thou not ſtill ſome grudgings of 9h 21 "= 
Do. I wonld not fee her loſt. 
Ant. When] forſake her, 
Leave me, my better ſtats; for ſhe has truth- 
Bey ond her beauty. Geaſar tempted her, 
At no leſs price than kingdomè, to betray me; 
But ſhe reſiſted all; and yet thou chid it me 25 
For loving her too well. Could Ido ſo ß 
Dol. Les; there's my reaſ n. 


Ren or Ventidius, with Octavia, leading Antony tive 


I ttle dingh ers, 


Ant, Where — Octavia there! {St. rt ng back, 


Vent. What is ſhe poiſon to you > a diſeaſe ? 
Loox on hr; view her well, and thoſe-ſhe brings, 
Are they al! ſtrangers to your eyes? Has nature 
No ſecret call, no whiſper they are yours? 
Dol. For ſhame, my lord, if not for love, receive 'em 
With kinder eyes. [Tt you confeſs a man; 
Meet 'em, embrace em, bid em welcome to you, 
Ant. I ſtood amar'd to think how they came hither; 
Vent. 1 ſent for 'em; I brought them in, unknown 
To Cleopatra's guards. 
DI. Fer are you cold? 5 
Oa. Thus long 1 have attended for my welcome; 
Which, as a ſtranger, ſure I might . 
Who am 1? 5 
Ant. Ceaſar's flſter. n 


1 


O5. That's unkind/ : Nr! rt! 0 


Had I been nothing more than Ceafar $ Gſter, 

Know, Ih d ſtid remain'd in Ceaſar's camp; 

But your Octavia. your much injur'd wife, 

Tho baniſu d from your bed, driv*n from your houſes | 
In ſpight of Ceaſar's ſiſter, Aill i is yours, | 
'Tis true, I have a heart diſdains your coldyeſs, _ 


And p rompts me not to ſeok what at ſhould offer 


But a viſe s virtue {till furmouly. s that pride; 
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I cove to claim you as my own; to no, 


My du y firſt, to aſk, nay beg, your kindneſs ; _ 0% * 
Your hand, my lord; tis mine, apg1 wall have it. A B. 
Vent. Do take it. thou deſerv'ſt ti. re 
Dol. On my ſoul, and ſo ſhe daes. ne = FY 
A. I fear, Octavia, you have begg'd r = fe 114) 23 DÞ A 
Oct. Begg'd it my lord ? : (+ 4b 
Ant. Yes, bepg'dit, my ambaſſadreſs ; . „A 
Poorly and baſely begg di it of your brother. N T 
Od. Poorly and baſely, I cou'd never beg ; 51 1 * 
Nor could iny brother grant. | L 11 
Ait. Shall I, who, to my kneeling flave, cou! F bey, N 
Riſe vp, and b- a king ; Thall 1 fall down 1 
And cry, forgive me Cealar ! Ty 657951 34 + 
No; that word, e 35 | T 
Forgive, would choak meup, | - 4x. £3 lt 
Abd die upon my tongue. + 5 4 
Do. You ſhall not need it. | | 
An 1 will not need it, Come, you”, ie all betray dr me, J 
My wife has bought me, with her prayers and tears; | 
In ev'ry peeviſh mood ſhe will upbraid- - af 
The life ſhe gave. If I but look awry, | 
|  Shecries Il] tell my brother. | Lt; Hr 
Oct. My hard fortune n * 
Subjects me {till to your unkind ans 5 1 
But the conditions | have brought ate ſuch | | 
You need not bluſh to take. I lose your honour, | T: 
Becauſe *tis mine. It never ſhall be faid | . 
Octavia's huſb nd was her brother's fl. ve. A M 
Sir, you are free; free ev'n from her you loath ; | B 


For, tho' my brother bargains for your love. 
Makes me the price and cement of your peace, 
I have a ſoul like yours, I cannot — 

Vour love as alms, nor beg what I deſerve, iN 
I'll tell my brother we are reconcil'd ; 34vs 

He ſhall draw back his . and you mall march 

To rule the eaſt : I may be dropt at Athens ; 7 

No 2 where, I never will complain, 

But only keep tbe barren fiame of wife, 4 
And rid you of the trouble. 

Vent. Was ever ſuch a ſtrife of ſullen honour! 

Both ſcorn to be oblig d 

' Dl. Oh l. ſhe has touch'd him in the tender'fi part, 
See how he reddens with deſpight and ame re 
To be out-done } in generoſity * 


3 
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Ant. Octavia, I hive heard you, and muſt praile | 
Ihe greatneſs of your ſoul ; 7 
But cannot yield to what you have propos'd: I 

For I can ne*er be conquer 'd but by love; 

And you do all for duty, You would free me, _ 

And would be dropt at Athens ; was't not io , ids. 
O02. It was, my lord. | | *. 
Zat. Then 1 muſt be oblig d 

To one who loves me not; who, to ber{elf, 

May call me thankleſs and ung:ateful Call. 

Ill not endure it; no. 

Vert. I'm glad it pinches there. 
Od. Would you triumph o'er poor O s virtue ? 

That pride was all I had to bear me up; | 

That you might think you od me for your life, 

And ow'd it to iny duty, not my love. | 

Ant. Therefore you love me not. "i 

Oct. Therefore, my lord, | | 5 

I ſhould not love you. N „ 
Ant. Therefore you would leave me. | 
Od. And therefore I hould leave you—IfT could. 
Dol. Her foul s too great, after ſuch i injuries, 

To ſay ſhe loves: and yet ſhe lets you ſee it. 

Her modeſty and filence plead her cauſe. 

. Ant, O Dolabella! which way ſhall I turn 7 

I find a ſecret yielding in my ſoul ; : I gg 

But Cleopatra, who would die with me, 

Muſt ſhe be left? Pity pleads for Octavia, 9 

But does it not plead more for Cleopatra 
Vent. Juſtice and pity toth plead for Octavia; 

For Cleopatra, neiiter. 

One would be ruin'd with you; but ſhe firſt 

Had ruin'd you ; the other, you have ruin'd, 

And et ſhe would preſerve you. ' 

In ev'ry thing their merits are unequal, 5 
Ant. O my diſlracted ſoul ! 8 . 
OA. Sweet Heav'n, compoſe it. | ag” bs, 

Come, come, my lord, it I can pardon you, 

Methinks you ſhould accept it. Look on theſe; _ / 

Are they no: yours? Or ſtand they thus neglected oo 

As hey are mine? Go to him, children, go, 3 

Ku eel to him, take him by the hand, 1 to him; 

You, Agrippina, hang upon his arms, - 

And you, Antonia, claſp about his waiſt ; 


it he will ſhake 1 8 off, 8 3 will daſh you 
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Agaiaſt the pavement, you muſt bear it, children; 


For you are mine, and T was born to ſuffer, Th 

, [ Here the Children go to him, Ge. N An 

Pint. Was ever ſight ſo moving! * Ta 

Dol, Friend! | ' Ar 

O. Hulband ! Pg. As 

Both Child, Father! | | 
Axt. I am vanquiſh'd ; take me, * 


Octavia, take me, children: ſhare me all. nnn 
Te been a thriftleſs debtor to yqur loves, 
And run out much in riot, from your ſtock; 
But all ſhall be amended. 
Dq. O bleſt hour! 
Dol. O happy change ! 
Vert. My joy ſtops at my tongue ? 
Ant. (Fo O2.) This is thy triumph; lead me where ü 


\ 


thou wilt, | a 5 

Even to thy brother's camp. Id 
Od. All there are yours. Enter Alexas, haſtily. De 
Alex. The queen, my miſtreſs, fir, and yours Fo 
Ant. Tis paſt, Octavia, you ſhall Ray this night; a 


| To- . morrow, Cæſar and we are one. 


(Bx. leading Oct. Dol. and the Children follow, W 
Vit. There's news for you ? Ron, my officious eunuch, Te 
Be ſure to be the firſt ; haſte forward: If: 
Haſte, my dear unach, haſte. T Exeunt, Th 
ef Iv. SEINE — 
Enter Antony and Dolabella. W 
Dol. WIS. would you ſhift it from yourſelf on me? 
Can you wet call her you mut part r Ou 
Ant. I cannot. | An 
J could pull out an eye, and bid it : As 
And Yother ſhould not weep. O 3 vi. 
How many deaths are in this word 3 1 pu 
I dare not truſt my to ongue to tell her | W, 
One look of hers would "thaw me into tears, 1 To 
And I ſhould melt till I were Joſt again. | 1 
Dol. Then let Ventidius; | n Ye 
He's rough by nature, | 
Ant. Ohl hell ſpeak too harſhly ; 7 
He'll kill her with the news: thou, only thou, pe 
Del. Nature has caſt me in ſo ſoft a mould, Wa 
That- I ſhould ſpeak : 
So faintly ; with ſuch fear to grieve her heart, | m: 
$he'd not believe it earneſt. | | Un 


| Hits Therefore ; ; neee 
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Thou only, thou-art fit: think thyſelf me, Hh 8 
And when thou ſpeak'ſt (but let it ſirſt be long; 5 
Take off the edge from every ſharper ſound, As hs 
And let our parting be as gently made | a 
As other loves begin, Wilt thou do this? 
Del. What you have faid, ſo finks into my ſon}, 
That, if I muſt ſpeak, I ſhall ſpeak juſt ſo. 
Ant. I leave you then to your ſad taſk; farewel, 
J ſent her ward to meet you. [Goes to the door, comes tack. 
J forgot; 1 WY | | 
Let her be told, I'll make her peace with mine? 
Her crown and dignity ſhall be preſerv'd, ; 
If I have pow*r with Cæſar O be ſure 
To think on that. 1 
Del. Fear not, I will remember. + 
Ant, and tell her, too, how much I was conſtrain'd ; 
J did not this, but with extremeſt force. | 
Deſire her not to hate my memory, 1 
For I till cheriſh hers inſiſt on that. 8 
Dol. Truſt me, I Il not forget it. 
Ant, Then that's all | Goes out, and returus again. 
Wilt thou forgive my fondneſs this once more 
Tell her, tho we ſhall never meet again 
If T ſhould hear ſhe took another love, Fenn 
The news would break my heart Now I muſt goz | © 
For every time I have return'd, I feel 
My ſoul more tender; and my next command 1 
Would be to bid her ſtay, and ruin bo-. Ea. 
Dol. Men are but children of a larger growth, HR 
Our appetites as apt to change as theirs, 1 
And full as craving too, and full as vainz - _— 6d 
And yet the ſoul, ſhut up in her dark room, $417 21804 
Viewing ſo clear abroad, it home ſees nothing z 
But, like a mole in earth, bufy and blind, 9 
Works all her folly up, and caſts it outward Sc 
To the world's open view: thus 1 diſcover's, a by 
And blam'd the love of ruin'd Anton; en,, 
Yet wiſh that I were he, to be ſo ruin d. ne 
Enter Ventidius above. Ee © 1! 
Vent. Alone, and talking to himſelf! Concern'd to) | | 
Perhaps my gueſs is right; he low'd her once, 1 N 
And may purſue it ſtill. 
Dol. O friendſhip | friendſhip! i! 
Il canſt thou anſwer this 3 and reafon, worſe; | bil 
Unfaithful in th' * ; hopeleſs ta win 2 
R g E a 
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And, if I win, undone. Mere-madnels all. 
And yer thy occaſion fair. What injury . 
To him, to wear the robe which he throws by ? 
Feat. None, none at all. This happens as I wiſh, 
To ruin her yet more with Antony. 
Enter Cleo. i Alex. Char. Iras, on the other fide, | 
Dol. She comes! What charms have ſorrow on that face l | 
Sorrow ſeems pleas'd to dwell with ſo much ſweetneſs ; | 
Yet, now and then, a melancholy ſmile ? 
Breaks looſe, like lightning ia a winter's night, | 
' And ſhews a moment's day. | 3 
Vent. If fhe ſhould love him too! her eunuch there! 
That porc'piſce bodes ill weather. Draw, draw nearer, | 
Sweet devil, that I may hear, 0 
Alex. Believe me; try. ; 
(Dolabella gccs over to Charmion and L ras) . 

To make him jealous; jealouſy is like | : 
A poliſh'd glaſs held to the lips when life's in doubt: 
If there be breath, *twill catch the damp and ſhow it. 

Cleo. I grant you jealouſy's a proof of love, "2 
But *tis a weak aud unavailing medicine; 18 
Alex. Tis your laſt remedy, and ſtrongeſt too: 1 

And then this Dolabella, who ſo fit f 
To practiſe on? He's handſome, valiant, young, 2 
And looks as he were laid for nature's bait, | 
To catch weak women's eyes. 

He ſtands already more than half ſuſpeAed © » 
Of loving you: the leaſt kind word or glance, 
You give this youth, will kindle him with love: 
Then like a burning veſſel ſet adrift, 

You'll ſend him down amain before the wind, 

To fire the heart of jealous Antony,  _ 

Cleo. Can I do this? Ah, no; my love's ſo true, 
That I can neither hide it where it is, 
Nor ſhowit where it is not. 
| Alex. Force yourſelf. — 
Th? event will be, your lover will return 
Doubly deſirous to poſſeſs the good | 
Which once he fear'd to loſe, 
| Cleo, I mut attempt it; Ny 
But Oh? with what regret I Exit Alex. Sbe comes up to Dol. 
\ Vent. So now the ſcene draws near; they're in my reach. 
* Cles. ¶ To Dol. ] Diſconrſing with my women ! Might not I 
Share in your entertainment ? * „ 
Char, You have been 453 42208 
The ſubject of it, madam. 1 * Tra. 
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Clo. How! * how? 

Las. Such praiſes of your beauty! 

Your Roman wits, your Gallus and Tibulelus, - 

Have taught you this from Cytheris and Delia. 
Dol. Photgg! Roman wits have never been in Egypt, 

Cytheris and Delia elſe had been unſung : 

I, who have ſeen——had I been born a poet, 
Should chuſe a nobler name. 
Cleo. You flatter me. 

But 'tis your nation's vice: all of your - country 

Are flatterers, and all falſe. Your friend's like you. 

Fm ſure he ſent you not to ſpeak theſe words. | 
Dol. No, macam ; yet he ſent — 


Cleo. Well, he ſent FEES nd FO Eo 


Dol. Of a lets pleaſing errand. 
Cleo. How lels pleaſing ?. 
Leſs to yourſelf, or me? 

Dol. "Madam, to both : ; 

For you muſt mourn, and I muſt grieve to cauſe it, 

Cleo. You Charmion and your fellow, ſtand at diſtance. 
Hold up, my ſpirits. (Af. Well, now ' your 

mournful matter; - 
For I'm prepar'd perhaps can gueſs it, too. 

Dol. I wiſh, you would; for tis a thankleſs once 
To tell ill news: and I, of all your ſer, 

Moſt fear diſpleaſing you. 

Cleo. Of all your ſex, 

I ſooneſt could forgive you, if you ſhould. 

Vent. Molt delicate advances ! woman! woman! 
Dear, damn'd, inconſtant ſex ! 

Cleo. In the firſl place, 

I am to be forſaken ; ist not lo? | 

+ Dol. I wiſh I could not anſwer to that queſtion. 
Z Cleo, Then paſs it ver, becauſe it troubles you: 
Next, I'm to loſe my . Egypt, 
Yet, is there any more? 

Dol. Madam, I fear 
Your too deep ſenſe of grief has turn'd your reaſon, 

Clo, No, no, I'm not run mad; I can bear fortune 
And love may be expell'd by other love, 

As poiſons are by poiſons, - 
De... Y OO © *crjoy me, madam, 
To find your griefs ſo moderately borne, _ 
You've heard the worſt ; all are 5 falſe, like him. - 
Cleo, No; Heav' n forbid _ ſhould, 


1 
1 
j 


r S 


r 
= % 
* — * 


R 2 — 
— — — * Unꝛ—— - 


* 
q . 
P — PR ge — 
1 5 V — er — — * — — — 


_ — 4. tn ind © Di 11 — * 


34 A.. L FOR LOVE. 
Dol. Some men are conſtant. . 
Cleo. And conittancy deſerves reward, chats certein- N 
Dol. Deterves it not; but give it ſeave to hope. 
Vent. Il ſwear thou hait my leave. I have enough; (fes 
Dol. I came prepar d, 7 
To tell you heavy news news, which I thought ' 
Would tright the blood from your pale cheeks to hear g 
| But you have met it with achearfuineſs 
| That mak& my taſk more eaſy ; and my tongue, 
: Which on another's meſſage was employ'd, 
Would gladiy ſpeak its own. 
Cleo. Hold, Dolabella. . - 'N 
Firſt tell me, were you choſen by my lord ? - 
Or ſqught you this employment? 
Dal. He pick'd me out; and, as his bolom=friend, 
He charg'd me with his words. 
Cleve. The meſſage then | b 
I know was tender, and each accent ſmooth, | 


To mollify that rugged word Depart. q 
Dol. Oh! you miſtake; he choſe the harſheſt e 

He coin'd his face in the ſevereſt ſtamp, | 

And fury ſhook his fabrick like an earthquake ; , 


He heav'd for vent, and burſt like bellowing Etna, 
In founds ſcarce human. Hence, away for ever; | 
Let her begone, the blot of my renown, | 
And bane of all my hopes. (A! the time of this ſpeech, Cleo 
patra ſeems more and more concerned, till ſhe finks quite down.) 8 
Let her be driv'n as far as men can think | | 
From man's commerce; ſhell poiſon to the center. 
Ces Oh l can bear no more! (Faint. I 
Dol. Help, help! O wretch ! curſed, curſd ! wretch! N 
What have 1 done | | 
Char. Heav'n be prais'd, 
She comes again. 
Cleo. Why have you brought me hat to this loath'd being, 
'Th? abode * falſhood, violated vows, : 


And injur'd love ? For pity, let me go; 
For, if there be a place of long repoſe, . | A. 
[| * Fm ſure I want it. Unkind, unkind. 7 
Dol. Believe me, tis againſt myſelf I ſpeak, (Kieeling, W 
7 That ſure deſerves belief; 1 injur'd him; | M 


| My friend ne'er ſpoke thoſe words. On, had you ſeen 
] | How often he came back, and every time 


j 4 With ſomething more obliging and more kind, Ar 

' To add to what he ſaid; what dear farewels, | M. 

. How almoſt vanquiſh'd by his love he parted, \ W. 
| 


And leag'd to what unwillingly he left; If, 


AP « 
4 


T, traitor as I was, for love of you, | 
=: what can you not do, who made me falſe!) 

I forg'd that lie; for whale forgiveneſs kneels . 
This (elf-accug*d, ſelf-puniſh'd criminal. 
Clio. With how much eaſe believe we what we with ! 
\ Riſe, Dolabella; if you have been guilty, a 
J have contributed, and too much love 
Has made me guilty too. * 
Th' advance of kindneſs which I made, was feigu'd, - 
To call back fleeting love by jealouly | 
But *rwould nor laſt, Oh!] rather let me loſe, 
Than fo ignobly trifle with his heart. 

Dal. I find your breaſt fenc*d round from human reach, 
Tranſparent as a rock of ſolid cryſtal; . : 
Seen through, but never pierc'd, 

Cleo, Could you not beg 5 
An hour's admittance to his private ear 7? 
Before we part; for I have far to go, 
If death be far, and never muſt return. 

Ventidius, a1 7 Octavia, Cebind. 

Vent. From whence you may diſcover—O, ſweet, ſweet ! 
Would you indeed? the pretty hand in earueſt? | | 

Dol. Iwill, for this reward. . [Takes ber band. 
Draw it not back, | | 
"Tis all 1 &*er will beg. 
Vent, They turn, upon us, 


Secm not to have obſery'd 'em, and go on. [They enter. a 


Dol. Saw you the emperor, Ventidius ? 
Vent. No. 2 0 4 
J ſought him; but T heard that he was private. 

None with him, but Hipparchus his freedma © 
Del. Know you his bus'neſs? | 
Vent. Giving him inſtructions, 

Aud letters, to his brother Czſar, 


— 


Del. Well, he muſt be found. (Em. Dolabella end Cleo. 


O28. Moſt glorious impudence! 

Vent. She look'd, methought, _ 
As ſhe would ſay, Take your old man, Octavia; 
Thank you, Pm better here. | 
Well; but what uſe 
Make wetof this diſcovery ? 

Oct. Let it die. 5 

Vent. I pity Dolabella; but ſhe's dangerous: 
And, Antony | 
Muſt needs have ſome remains of paſſion ſtill, 
Which may ferment into a worſe relapſe, 


If now not fully cur'd, —* But ſee he comes 


3 
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Enter Antony. | 
Art. Ode, I was looking you, my love: at. 
What, are your letters ready? I have giv'n - 
My laſt inſtructions. 
O#. Mine, my lord, are written. | "LET bin aft 
Ant. Ventidius ! 
Vent. My lord ? 
Ant. A word in private. 
When ſaw you Dolabella ? 
Vent. Now, my lord, 
He parted hence, and Cleopatra with him. 
Axt. Speak ſoftly, "Twas by my command he went, 
To bear my laſt farewel. CE OY 
Vent. It lock d. indeed, | - [ Aloud, 
Like your farewel. | 
Ant. More ſoftiy— My farewel! 
What ſecret meaning have you in thoſe words 
Of my farewel? He did it by my order. 1 
Vent. Then he obey'd your order, I ſuppoſe. { Aloud. 
You bid him do it with all gentleneſs, i 
All kindneſs, and all--love. Ag ] 
Axt. How ſhe mourn'd! - | 
The poor forſaken creature ! 
Vent. She took it as ſhe ought; ſhe bore your parting 
As ſhe did Cæſar's, as ſhe would another“ TR 1 
Were a new love to come, | 0 RO 
At. Thou doſt belie her; . "an 1 
Moſt baſel 7 and maliciouſly belie ber. | 
ent. I thought not to diſpleaſe you ; 1 have done. 
Oc. You ſcem diſturb d, my lord. [ Coming up. 
| Ant. A very trifle, | N 
|  _ Retire, my love, 
| Vent. It was indeed a trifle, 
#8 He ſent ; 
Au. No more, Look how cho diſobey f . 
Thy life ſhall anſwer it. ¶Auxrih. 
Od. Then "is no trifle. | 
Vent. [To Oct.] Tis leſs, a very y nothing: you too ſaw it, 
As well as J, and thereſore 'tis no ſecret. 
Ant. She ſaw it ! | 
Vent. Ves: ſhe ſaw young Dolabeila 
Ant. Young Dolabella ! | 
Pint. Young, I think him young, 
And handſome too; and ſo do others think him. 
But what of that ? He went by your command, 
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Indeed 
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J adeed "tis probable, with ſome kind meſſ. "ge 3 20} 
For ſhe r ceiv'd it gra iouſly ; the ſmil'd : 
And then he grew familiar with her hand, 
Squeez'd it, and worry'd it with tavenous kiſſes ; ; 
She bluſh's, and figh d, and ſmil'd, and bluſh d again 7 
At laſt took —.— to talk ſoft y 
And then ſhe cry'd aloud, That a0 
Should be rewarded — This [ ſaw and heard, 
, What woman was it, whom you heard and ſaw 
So playful with my friend ! 
Not Cleopatra ? 
Lent, Ev'n ſhe, my lord 1 
Ant. My Cleopatra? 
Fent. Your Cleopatr: 
Dolabella's Cleopatra. 
Every man's Cleopatra. 
Ant. 'Tis falſe. 
I knw 'ti; falſe, and ſee the plot betwixt you, 


* 


Vent, What has my age deſerv'd, that you gab ink 


I would abuſe your ears with perjury ? 
If hcav'n be true, ſhe's falſe. I * 
Ant. Tho' heav'n and earth 8 
Should with eſs it, I'll not believe her tainted. 
Vent, VIl bring you then a witneſs . 
From hell to prove her ſo, Nay, go not bands 7 
Seeing Alexas juſt entering, an farting back, 
For ſtay you muſt and ſha IJ. 
Alex, What means my lord? - 


V. To make you do what moſt you hate} ; ſpeak truth, 


Alex. My noble lord. 
Vent. My moſt illuſtrious payder, _ 
No fine ſet peech, no cadence, no turn'd periods, 
But a plain home · ſpun truth, is what 1 ask : 
I did, myſelf, o'erhear your queen make love 
To Dolabella; Speak ; for I will know, - 
By your confeſſion, what more paſt betwixt em: 
How nearthe bus'neſs draws to your employment; : 
And when the happy hour. 
Ant, Speak truth, Alexas, whether it offend 
Or pleaſe Ventidius, care not. Juſtify _ 
Thy injur'd queen from malice. Dare his work, . 
Alex. As far as love may plea for wom :n's frailty 
Urg'd by deſert and greatneſs of the lover; 
8o far (divine Octavia) may my queen : 


Stand ev'n excuy'd toy u for loving him + 


Who is your lord: ſo far from brave Ventidius, pt 
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38 ALL FOR LOVE. 
Mar her paſt actions hope a fair report. 
Ant, Tis well and truly ſpoken; mark, Ventidius.. 
Alcx. To you, moſt nod © emperor, her ſtrong paſſion 
Stands n2t excus'd, but wholly juſtified. 
Her beauty's charms alone, without her crown, 
From Ind and Meroe drew the diſtant vows 
Of aghing kings; and at i er feet were laid 
The icepters of the earth, expos'd on heaps, 
To chuſe where ſhe would reign ; 
She thought a Roman only could deſerve her; 
And, of all Rumans, only Antony. 
And, to be leſs than wife to you, diſdain'd 
Their lawful paſſion, ' 
Ant, Tis but truth. 
Alex. And yet tho' love, and your unmatch'd deſert, 
Have drawn her from the due regard of honour, 
At laſt, heav'n open'd her unwilling eyes | 
To ſee tae wrongs the offer'd fair Octavia, 
Whoefz holy bed ſhe lawleſsly uſurp d. | 
The ſad effects of this unproſperous war, | 
Confirm'd thoſe pious thoughts. \ 
Vent. U 44 Oh, wheel you there? 
Obſerve him now ; the man begins to mend. 1 
And talk ſubſtantial reaſon. Fear not, eunueh, ] 
The emp- ror bas giv'n thee leave to ſpeak. ] 
Alex. Elſe had | never dar'd t' offend his ears 4 
With what the laſt neceflity has urg'd ( 
On my f rſaken mi'treſs ; yet | muſt not F 
Preſume to ſay he heart is wholly alter'd, | 8 
Ant. No, dare not for thy life, | ch-rge thee, dare A 
Not pronounce that fatal word, þ 2 
OA. Muſt I bear this? Good heav'n afford me pa- v 
„ | RI l Afar. A 
* 
H 
V 
A 
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* 


Vent. On, ſweet eunuch; my dear half man, proceed 
Al x. Yet Dolabella : | | 
Has lov'd her long; he, next my god. like lord, 
Deſerves her beſt ; and ſhould fhe meet his paſſion, 
Reje Ned, as ſhe is, by him the lov'd | | : 
Ant. Hence, from my ſight, for I can bear no more! 
Let furies drag thee quick to hell ! each tortu. ing hand 
Do thou employ, till Cleopatra comes, 
Then join thou too, and elp to torture her. v 
O4. Tis not well! T Ye 
Indeed, my | rd, 'tis much unkind to me. 2 
To ſhew this paſſion, this extreme concernment, * 


* 


ALL FOR LOVE. 
For an abandon d faithleſs pra mee.” - 
Ant. Octavia. leave me! 1 am auch diforder'd! 
Leave me, I ſay! 
Oct. My lord! | 
Ant. | bid you leave me. 1 
Oct. Yes, Iwill go; but never to return. 
My lord, my lord, love will not always lat, 
When urg d with long unkindnefs and diſdain, 
Take her again whom you prefer to me; 
She ſtays but to be call'd. Poor cozen'd man; 
Let a feign'd parting give her back your heart, 
Which a feigu d | ve firſt got; for injur d me, 
Tho' my juit ſenſe of wrongs forbid my ſtay, 
My duty ſhall be yours. 
To'the dear pledges of our former love, 
My tenderneſs and care ſhall be transfer'd. 
And they ſhall chear by turns my wigdow'd rights ! 
So take my laſt farewel! tor I deſpair 
mY have you whole, and ſe rn to take you half, [ Frit. 
Fent. 1 combat heav'n, which blaſts my beſt defigns ! 
My laſt attempt muſt be to win her back; 
But, Oh! | fear, in vain. [Fab 
Ant. Why was I fram'd with this plain honeſt heart, 
Which knows not to diſguiſe its griefs and weak neſs, 
But bears its workings outward to the world? 
I ſhould have kept the mighty anguiſh in, 
And forc'd a ſmile at Cle. pitra's falſhood : 
Octavia had believ'd it, and had ſtaid. 
But |] am made a ſhallow-forded ſtream, 
Seen to tie bottom; all my clearneſs ſcorn'd, 
And all * faults expos' d — See where he comes 
Enter Dolabella. 
Who has prophan'd the ſacred name of friend, 
And worn it into viteneſs 
With how ſecure a brow, and ſpecious form 
He gilds the ſecret villain ! ſure that face 
Was meant for honeſty ; but heav'n. miſmatch'd it, 
And furniſh'd treaſon out with nature's pomp, 
To make its work more eaſy. 
Well, Dolabella, you perform'd my * 
Dol. 1 did unwillingly. 
Ant. Unwillingly ? 
Was it ſo hard for you to bear our parting ? 
You ſhould have wifh'd it. 
Dol, Why ? 
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40 ALL FOR LOVE: 
Ant. Becauſe you love me. | 
And ſhe receiv'd my meſſage, with as true, + 2 
With as unfeign'd a ſorrow, as you brought it? 3 
Dol. She loves you ev'n te madneſs, . 
Ant. Oh! I know it. ä 4 
. You, Dolabella,, do not better toom Hh 
How much ſhe loves me, And ſhould I 
Forſake this beauty, this all perfe creature #1 
Del. I could not, were ſhe mine 
Axt. And yet you firſt 
Perſuaded me. How come you alter'd fince ? 
Dol. ] ſaid at firſt I was not fit to go: 
I could not hear her ſighs, and ſee her tears, 
But pity muſt prevail: and ſo, perhaps, 4 
It may again with you; for | have promis'd _— 
That ſhe ſhould take her laſt farewel: and, fee, 
She comes to claim my word. 
3 Cleopatra. 
* Ant. Falſe Dolabella ! » | 
5 Dol. What's falſe, my lord ? . . 
Ant. Why Dolabella's falſe, 
And Cleppatra's falſe ; b th falſe and faithlefs. 
Draw near, you well-join'd wiekedpeſa, you ſerpents 
Whom I have in my kindly boſom warm d, X 
Till I am ſtung to death. 
Dol. My lord, have I 
Deſerv'd to be thus us'd ? 
Cleo, Can heav'n prepare 
A A newer torment ? Can i: find a curſe 
Beyond our ſeparation ? | 
Ant, Yes, it fate 
Be juſt, much greater: | | 1! 
Two, two ſuch! _ 1 
Oh ! there's no further name, two ſuch- to me, 
To me, who lock d my foul within your breaſts, 
Had no deſires, no joys, n life, but you; 
A friend and miſtreſs. 
Was what the world could give. O Cleopatra! 
O Dolabella ! how could you betray 
This tender heart, which. with an infant fondneſs. 
Lay lull'd betwixt your boſoms, and there ſlept 
Secure of injur'd fa th? 
Dol. If ſhe has wrong d you, 
Heav'n, hell, and you re enge it. . ; 
As. If ſhe has wrong'd me | | 
. | Ventidius 


* 


= A 2*$Þ 
Ventidius heard it; 
Octavia ſaw it. 
Cle. Ihey are enemies. 


— 


Ant. Alexas-is not ſo: he, he conſeſt it: 
He, who, next to hell, beſt knew it, te avow'd it. 


(e Dol. 


Why do | ſeek à proof beyond yourſelf ? 

You whom | ſent to bear my laſt farewel, 

Return'd to-plead her ffay, _ 
Dol. What ſhall I anſwer ?. | 


If to haie lov'd be guilt, then I have finn'd; . 


But if to have repented ot that love © - 


Can waſh away my crime, 1 have repented, 
Vet, if I have offended pat fargiveneſs, 


Let her not ſuffer :; the is innoceut. 
Ant. Thin cobweb art of falſtood ; 

Seen, and broke through at firſt, 
Dol. Forgive your miſtreſs. — 

Cleo. Forgive your friend. 

Ant. I can forgive 


A foe ; but not a miſtreſs, and a friend : 


Treaſon is there in its moſt horrid ſhape, 
Waere truſt is greateſt, I'll hear no more; 
Hence from my fight, for ever. 

Cleo. How ?. for ever! 


* 


I cannot go vne moment from your fight, wy 


And mutt 1 go for erer? 


My joys, my only joys are center'd herez - 


— — — 


a 


% 


Wha. place have It goto? My own kingdom 2 8 ny 


That1 have loſt for you; or to the Romans ? 
They hate me for your ſake, - Or muſt! wander 


T. e wide world o'er, a helpleſs, baniſh d woman? © 8 A 


Baniſh'd for love of you: baniſh'd from you; 
Ay, there's the baniſhment ! Oh? hear me; 


With &ricieſt juſtice ; for I beg no favour ; 
Bu donot baniſh me. | 

Art, I muit not hear you. wo 
J have a fool withi-: me takes your part; 


But honour ſtops my ears. I am not to be mov'd ; 


hear meg | 
And if I have offended you, then kill me, of 7 WISE) 


Clio. Then we muſt part? Fare el, my cruel lord. 


Th” «pp arance is againſt me; ard 1 go, 
Unjuſtify d, for ever from your fight. 


How I.have lov d, you know; how yet I love, | 


My o ly comfor: is, I know 'myſelt ; 


1loye you more, ev'n now you BY uuk ind, 
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Han when you lov'd me moſt ; fo * eil ſo ban. £4 
IH never ſtrive againſt it; but die Jenn; 
To taink you once were mine, | 17 
Ant. Goad heav'u, they weep at parting. 3: all 
Muſt | weep too? That calls em innocent, 3 . 
I muſt not weep ; and yet I muſt, to think 
That I muſt not forgive: 1 
Live; but live 9 tis but juſt you h -uld,, 80 
Who made me ſo: live from each other's fight; _ , 
> Let me not hear you meet, Set all the earth, _ 
And all the ſeas, betwixt your funder'd loves: 
View nothing common but the ſun and ſk: 2 
No, all take ſeveral way; 
Aud each your o ſad fate with mine deplore ; 8 : 
That you were falie, and 1 could truſt no more. 
| 1120 Eren. ; 
/ 


AC I' V. SCENE. e A 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, ad Iras. 
——4 COULD tear out theſe eyes that gain'd his heart, 
And had not pow r to keep it. Oh, the curſe | 
Of dotin g on, ev'n when I find it dotage!? y 
Bear witneſs, gods, you heard him bid me go e 
Tou, whom he mock'd with imprecating vows 8 
Of promis'd faith — II die, Iwill not bear it. 5 
| Enter Alewas, 2 
Art thou there, traitor ! +—— Oh,  _ * wh 
Oh for a little breatn, to vent my rage. 

Alex. Yes, I deſerve it, for my ill tim'd truth, 15 
Cleo. I would reaſon 3 
More calmly with you; Did you not o'er” le, 1 V 
And force my plain, direct, and open love, R 
Into theſe crooked paths of jealouſy ? A 
Now, what's th' event? Octavia is remov 'd; T 
But Cleopatra baniſh'd, | 1 N 
Alex. Believe me, madam, Antony is yours. Br - 
| 5 | 

O 
R 
T 
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His heart was never loſt; but ſtarted off 

Io jealouſy, love's laſt retreat and covert; 
W here it lies hid in fhades, watchful in ſilence, 
And liſt'ning for the ſound that calls it back. 
Some other, any man, *tis ſo advanc'd, , 
May perfect this unfniſh'd work, which I ; 5 
(Unhappy only to myſelf) have left 8 r 
So eaſy to his hand. „ OT 

| Cho, Look well thou do't'; elle | 


* * 
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45 ALL FOR LOVE. 
Ales. Elſe, wha t your filence threatens - Antony 
Is mounted up the Pharos; from whole turret, _, 
He ſtands ſurveying our Zgyptian gallies, 4s 


Engag'd with Cæſar's fleet, now death, or conqueſt 3 „ 
If the firſt happen, fate acquits my promiſe, .. - 


If we o'ercome, the conqueror is yours. A diſtant ſhout euithin, | 
Char. Have n 8 Did 15 mark that ſhqut? 


[ Second e 
Tas. Hark, they ble it. 


Alex. Tis from the port. | * * 7 


The loudneſs ſhows it. near. Good news „ kind Heav'ns, 


Enter Serapion. N 75 


Ser. Where, where's the queen? 
O horror, horror, 5 
Agypt-has been, the lateſt hour 1s come, 
The queen of nations from her ancient ſeat 
Is ſunk for ever in, the dark abyſs, 
Time has unroll'd her glories to the laſt, 
And now clos' d up the volume, 
Cleo. Be more pflinn | 
Jay, whence thou cam'ſt, (though fate is in hy face, 
Which from thy haggard eyes look WP out, 


- 


And threatens ere thou ſpeak'it) | 4 | POS RT 2 EY 
Ser, I came from Pharos, - Wes 


From viewing (ſpare me, and imagine it) x $5544 2-8 

Our land's laſt hope, your navy 3 1 
Cles. Vanquiſh' * 4 At . 4 4 
Ser. No, ta 

Thy fought not. 


Cleo. Then they fled, 7 i = ey 
Scr. Nor that. I ſaw, | | 2 


With Antony, your Se ficet 

Row out; and thrice-he wav'd his hand. on "bigh, © 
And thrice with-chearful cries 1 ſhouted back. 
The well-tim'd ar, M | 
Now dipt from every bark, now ſmoothly run 

To meet the foe, and ſoon, indeed, they met, 

But not as foes, In few we.ſaw their caps 

On either fide thrown up, the Egyptian galliee, 
Receiv*d like friends, palt through, and fel] behind 0 


The Roman rear, and now, they all come e forward, ; * 


And ride within the port. 
Cleo. Enough, Serapion: 
ve heard my doom. This needed. not, I. SIN 


* 
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Tis juſt he tempt the gangs er: let him clear you ; 
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| A POW! FO . 1 0 VE. 
When IT loſt Antony, your work was done, 
Where's my lord? How bears he this !aſt blow ? 
Ser. His fury cannot be expreſs'd by words; 
Thrice he attempted headlong to have fall'n - 
Full on his foes, and aim'd at Czſar's galley ; 
Witheld, he raves on you, cries, he's co 4 ad 


Should he now find ou 
A. Shun him, ſeek your ſafety, 


Till you can clear your innocence. 
Cleo, II! ſtay, | 
Ales. You muſt not; hafle you to the monument, | 

While I make ſpeed to Cæſar. | 125 
Co. Czlar ! No, 

L have no buſineſs with him. 

Alex. I can work him, 

To ſpare vour life, and let this madman eib. 

Cleo. Baſe, fawning wretch ! wouldſt chou hetray him 

Hence from my fight, I wilknot hear 2 traitor 5. [100k 


. *T'was thy defign brought all this ruin on us. 


Serapion, thou art honett ; counſel me z 
But haſte, each moment's precious. 

Ser. Retire; you muſt not yet ſee Antony. 
He who began this miſchie, 


And, fince he cfter'd you his ſervile tongue, 


To Zain a poor precarious life from Cſar, 


Let him expoſe that fawning 2 


| And fpe:k to Antony. 


A/-x. O heav ns ! I dare not: 
JI meet my certain death. 

Cleo. S ave, thou deſerv'ſt it. 
Not that I fear my lord wil I ayoid bim 


. J know him noble: When he baniſh'd me, 


And thought me falſe, he ſcorn'd to take my life : 
But Ji be juſtify d, and then die with him. | 
A ex. O pity me, and let me follow 555 5 
Cleo. To death, if thou ſtir hepᷣce. k, if thou 'ran'ft, - 


Now for thy life, WRHieh baſely thau - ve, 
While mine * prize at this Come, good Serapion, 


' Exeunt Cleo. Ser, Char- and Ini, 
Alex Oh! ! that I leſs cou d feagto. loſe this being, 


Which like,a ſnow-ball in my coward hand, : 
- The more 'tis graſp'd, the faſter melts away, _ 
Poor reaſon 1 What a wretched aid; art thou! 
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For ſtill, in ſpite of thee, _ - i; © FI 
Theſe two long lovers, ſoul and body, drad 
Their final ſeparation. Let me think: CESSES TER 
What can I ſay, to ſave myſelf from death# YES, 
No matter what becomes of Cleopatra. 
Ant, Which way?- Where? . — 
Vent. This —4 to th* monument. 2 
Alex. Ah me! I hear him: yet I'm unprepar'd, 
My gift of lying's gone; 
And this court devil, which I ſo eit bade raĩs d, 
Forſakes me at my need, I dare notſtay; ; 
Vet cakinot go far hence. kx. 
Enter Antony and Ventidius. 
Ant. O happy Cæſar ! thou haſt men to lead; + 
Think not 'tis thou haſt conquer'd Antony; 
But Rome has conquer d Ægypt. l'm betray d. 
Vent. The nation is one univerſal traitor; and their auen 
The very ſpirit and extract of em all. 
Ant. Is there yet left 
A poliibility of aid and valour? oF LED! 
ls there one god unſworn to my deftrufion ? - 


For, if there be, 3 
Methinks I cannot fall beneath che fate BL 
Of ſuch-a boy as Cæ r. e, 3" FR 


Vent. There yet remain = ar NN 
Three legions in the town. The laſt aſſoult IA 
Lopt off: the reft, If death be your defigny e 
As I muſt wiſh it now, theſe are ſufficient | SIS 
To make a heap about us of dead foes 2 
An honeſt pile for burial. ; 192 N 

Ant. They're enough. L 
We'll not divide our ſtars ; but fide by fide 
Fight emulous, and with malicious eyes 
Survey each other's acts. 

Vent. Now you ſhall ſee J love you. By a —_— 
] am ſo pleas' with this brave Roman fate, | 
That J would not be Cæſar to outlive you. | 
When we put off this fleſh and mount — OY * 

I ſhall be ſhown to all th? etherial crowd; 
Lo, this is he who dy'd with Antony. IRE 

Ant Who knows but we may pierce thro? all ke: 3 

And reach my veterans yet? Lis worth the tempting. 
Enter Alexas, trembling. 
Pent. See, ſee, that . —_— | 


—. 


Withine 
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See how he has ſet his count'nance for deceit; 
And promiſes a lie, before he ſpeaks! n 
Let me diſpatch him firſt, | [Drawing, 
Ant. Hold; he's not worth your killing. On thylife, 
(Which thou may ſt keep, becauſe I ſcorn to take it? 
No ſyllable to juſtify thy queen; | 
Save thy baſe tongue its office. = 
Alex. Sir, ſhe's gone, 
Where.ſhe ſhall never be moleſted more 
By love or you, 4 
Ant. Fled to her Folabella- ! wy 
Die, traitor, I reve .e my promile,« die. {Going to kill him. 
Alex. O hold, {ne is not fled. OT han VII 
Ant. She is. My y eyes * x 
Are open to her falſhood, My aol life ü 
Has been a golden dream of love and friendſhip : 
But-now I wake, I'm like a merchant, rous'd 
From ſoft repoſe, to ſee his veſſel ſinking, „ 
And all his wealth caſt o'er. Ingrateful woman 
Who fullow*d me, but as the ſwallow ſummer, 
But- ow my winter comes, ſhe ſpreads her wings, 
And ſeeks the ſpring of Czar, 
Alex. Think not ſo: | 
Her fortunes have, in all things, wixt with yours. 
Had ſhe betray'd her naval force to Rome, | 
How eaſily might ſhe have gone to Cæſar, 2 9 
Secure by ſuch a,bribe ! Bs | 
Vent. She ſent i it firſt, 
To be more we come after, 
Ant. Tis too plain; 
Elſe wou'd ſhe have appear'd to clear herſelf. 
Alex, She could not bear | 
To be accus'd by you; but ſhat herſelf; 7 
Within her monument: look'd down and ſigh'd; 
While, from her unchang'd face, the ſilent tears 
Dropt, as they had not leave, but ſtole their parting, 
Some undiltinguiſh'd words ſhe inly murmur'd z 
At laſt ſhe raig?d her eyes, and with ſuch looks 
As dying Lucrece caſ. 
Ant. My heart forbodes— he "4 
Vent. Go on. vi 
Alex. She ſnatch'd her dae | | 
And, ere we could prevent the fatal blow, 
Plung'd it within her breaſt: then. turn d tome; * 


Go, bear my lord, ſaid ſhe; my laſt farewel, 
And aſk him, if he yet ſuſpect my faith, © ESL 
More ſhe was ſaying, but death ruſh'd betwikt. 
She half pronounc*d your name with her laſt break 
And bury'd half within her. 
Vent. Heav'n be prais'd. 
Ant. Then art thou innocent, my poor dear love? 
And art thou dead? 
Oh, thoſe- two words | "their ſound ſhauld be divided: : 
Hadſt thou been falſe, and dy'd ; or adit thou liv'd, 
And hadft heen true But innocence arg death! 
This ſhows not well above. Then whatygm I? 
The murderer of this truth, this. innocence i 
Thoughts cannot form themſelves in words fo horrid © 
As can expreſs my guilt! | 
Vent. Is t come to this? The gods bave een too gracious 
And thus you thank em for't. 


Ant. [Te Alex.] Why ſtay'ſt thou here ? 3 
« Thou art not worthy to behold what now 
| Becomes a Roman emperor, to perform. | {Exit Alex, 
Vent. Wou'd ſhe had dy'd à little ſooner tho- 1 ; 


Before Octavia went; you might have treated; © 4 
Now 'twill look tame, and wou*d not be receiv'd, 
Come, rouſe yourſelf, and let's die warm * L 
Ant. OVentidins! _ * 
What ſhould } fight for now? My queen js dead. 
I was but great for her; my pow'r, my empire, 
Were but my merchandiſe to buy her love ; 
And conquer'd kings, my factors. Now {he's ___ 
Let Czfar take the world, : 
Yent. Would you be taken? | | 
Ant, Yes, T-wou'd be taken; * 
But as a Roman gught, dead my Ventidiia, 
Vent. Chuſe your deaths 
For I have ſeen him iu ſuch: varions ſhapes.” 
I care not which I take: I'm only troubled, 
The life [| bear is worn to ſuch a rag, 
*Tis ſcarce worth giving I could wiſh, indeed, 
We threw it from us with a better grace ; 
That like two lions taken in the toils, 
We might at leaſt thruſt out our paws and wound 
The hufters that incloſe us. | 
Ant Thou halt lov'd me, PA IST, (YE 
And tain I would reward thee, I muſt die, Kit 


ALL rok LOVE . 47 


OC 


N — lit a ab ada di. aft. oat and s 
— — 9— 9 p 
1 


r 
* 


r A1. L. FOR: LOVE. . 
Eill me, and take the merit of r en +>" &L 
| To make thee friends with Celar. E 15 


Vent. Thank your kindneſs. . : 
You ſaid I lov'd you; and, in recompence, 
You bid me turn a traitor ? ' Did U think 
You would have us'd me thus! that 1 hould die 
With a hard thought of you! 1 
Ant. Forgive me, Roman. £0 
Since I have heard-of Cleopatra's death, 


My reaſon bears no rule upon my tongue, 7 5 Fe 


But lets my thoughts break all at random out. 


Pve thought better; do not deny me twice. Nog 


Vent. By heav'n I will not, | 
Let it not be t' outlive you. a. 

Ant. Kill me firſt, 
And then die thou ; for.*ris but juſt thou ſerve. 
Thy friend before thyſelf. 

Vent. Give me your hand- 


. 


We ſo0a ſha!l meet again. Now. wed, emperor ( 


Methinks that word's too cold to be my laſt: 


Since death ſweeps all diſtinQions, farewel, friend. 


That's all 


I will not make a buſineſs of a 88 


— yet Jean not look on you and kill fen 


hee 1 your face. 
f. I do: Strike home, be ſure. 


Vent. Home, as my ſword: will reach. g [Kills bimfelfe | 


Ant. O thou miſtak'ſt! 
That wound was none of thine 1 it me back, 
Thou robb'{ me of my death. | 

Vent. I do indeed; 


But, think, 'tis the Grit time I c'er deeciv'd you; — 
If that may plead my pardon. And, you gods, 


Forgive me, if you will, for I die perjur'd, 


Rather than kill my friend. | 5 [Diet. 


Ant. Farewel! ever my leader, ev'n in death! 


My queen and thou have got the ſtart of me; 


— 


And I'm the lag of honour, — Gone ſo ſoon ! 


Is death no N 'Tis not worth him 


My further thought; for death, for N 1 know, 
Is bat to think no more. 


Here's to be ſatisfy*d._ 
I've miſs'd my heart——O- unperforming band! l 


Tall on 177 — 
Thou 


-” 
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Thou never couldſt have err d in a worſe tim. 
„ 13 T anpling within, 
Some perhaps from Caefar ! T'll mend 22 
My work, ere they can reach me Niſes upon bis knees. 
| Fuer Cleopatra, Charmion, and Iras. | 
C. Whereis my lord? where is he? 
My fears were prophets !\I am come too late! | 
O that accurs'd Alexag ! Ie to bim. 
Ant. Art thou living? I A 
Or am I dead before I knew, and thou 
The firſt kind ghoſt that meets me? y 
C Bow is it with you ? 7 
Aut. Tis as with a man | 
R emovingin a hurry , all pack'd up, 2 
But one dear jewel that his haſte forgot; : 
And he, for that, returns upon the ſpur : | 
8 ol come back for thee, | | f 
Cleo Too long, ye Heavens, you have been cruel to me 
O now be kind, and give me back 7s r 


His fleeting 
Ant. It 
J keep my ſoul by force. 
Say but thou art not falſe, 
Cleo * Tis now too late 


To ſay I'm true: I'll prove it, and die wich you. | ; 


Unknown to me, Alexas feign'd my death _ 
Which, when L knew, Ihaſted to prevent; 
This fatal conſequence, © My fleet betray'd 
Both ycu and me, * © „ 
Ant. And Dolabella : . 


Art. Enough my life's not long enough for more. 

Thou ſay ſt thou wilt come after; 1 believe thee ; 
For I can nov bel:iey2 whate'er thou fay* ſt, | 
That we may part more kindly. 
C eo, F will come: 2 
Doubt not, my life, 1*i] come, and quickly toa! 
Caeſar tall tramph oer no part of thee, 

Ant. But g i ve got, while thou ſtay*lt, -- 

My Jaſt ditatirous times: | | 

Think we have had a clear and glorious da y; ; 
And Heav'n did kindly to delay the ſtorm | 
Juſt t ill our cloſe of evining. Ten years love, 

And not a moment loſt, but all improv'd, 

To the utnoſt joys} What ages have we liv*d ! 


5 be, wy love 1 5 | 


49 


4 


Cleo. Scarce eſteem d before he loy'> but hated now, * 


Fo 7, - 2 4% FOR O VE. ne 
And now to die each other's ! and fo dyirg, * 
While hand in hand we walk in groves below, 

Whole troops of lovers ghoſts ſhalk flock about us, 

Andd all the train be ours, 

Cle), Your words dre like the notes of dying ſwans, 
Too ſweet to laſt. Were there ſo many hours NE, 
For your. unkindneſt, and not one for love! 

Art. No; not a minute—this ane. kils—more DE” 


Than all leave to Caeſar- } FOES (Die. 
Sigh to me if you cannot ſpeak ! or calt 


Cleo. O tell me fo again! | 
j bg" ; 
My lord! my lord! ſpeak, if you yet have beiog | 2 
One look; do any thing that ſhows you live. got ME 
Tran. He's gone too far to hear ou]. 


Cha . Remember, madam, 
He charg'd you not to gricve. * 2 : 
Clo. And Vil obey him. 
+ Thave not lov'd a Roman, not to know 
What ſhould become his wife his wife, my Charmion ? 
For 'tis to that high title I aſpire ; 5 > | 
And now Pilnot die leſs. | | * 
Jas. Will you then die 5 
Co. Why ſhouldſt thou make that oxeſtion * 
Fly both and bring the cure af all our ills. . / _ . 
Zs. The aſpicks, madam-2 | 
Cl:o, Muſt I bid you twice? [Ex. Char, W 1a. 
"Tis ſweet to die, when they would force life on me, 
To ruſn into the dark abode of, death, 
And meet my love. 
O welcome, welcome. hes Is, „ | 
Eater Charmion and Iras, r ts aſpicks, Ec. 
Cho, Welcome, thcu kind deceiver | Puts afide the leavtse 


Thou belt of thieves; who with an eaſy key, N 

Doſt 6pen life, and, unperceiv'd by us, | „ 

Ev'n ſteals us from ourſelves.” 3 | 6 
Scr. The queen, where is ſhe 7 2. [ities 


The town is yielded, Caeſar's at the gates, 
Cleo. He comes too late invade the rig hes of death, 
Haſte, hatte, my friend, and rouſe th: fern ent's fury. 
of Holds out her arms, and draws it tack. - 


% 


ond fizh 

| Would(t thou conſpire with Caefar, to betray me, 

As thou wert none of mine ? I'll force thee to't, 

And n5t be ſent by him, 

But bring myſelf, my ſoul to Anton . [Slows ber arm Hoods, 
Take 
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Take hence: the work is done. - 
Ser. Break ope the door, [Within 
And guard the traitor well, 17 bey aby the aſpi. ks, 


Cle. Already, death I feel thee in my veins 
T go with ſuch a will to find my lord, 3 
That we ſhall quickly meet. | 
A numbuels creeps thro* every limb, Mo 
tis at my head: my eyelids, fall, 


Ang ear love is vaniſhed in a miiþ! 
Cael[iF) worſtt 12 
: Now vart ON if thou canſt, : ſDics. 4 


[ Iras freaks coun er feet ard dies ; 5 Charmion Hand, be- 
hind her chair, as d ging ber bead. Ke 

Eu er Serapion, a rieſti Alexas bound, a .d Egyptians, 
2 Prien. Be old, Serapion, what havock deatli has 
ber. what fear'd. Ilmade ! 
se. Se Mow the lovers lie in ſtate together, 0 

As they were g ving laws to half mankind, 

Th? impreſlion of a ſmile left in her face, 

Shows ſhe dy'd pleas'd with him for whom ſhe liv d, 

And went tu charm him in another world 

Czfar's juſt entering; grief has now ho leiſure, 

Secure that villa u, as our pledg of ſafety, 

To grace th' Imperia triumph. Sleep, bleſt pair, 

Secure from human chance, longages out, 

While all the florms of fate fly o er your toinb : 
And fame to late poſt r ty ſhal! tell, 
oY lovers liv'd ſo great; or ey'd ſo * Lare 
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THE END. 
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